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Enter Leonato gouernour of Meffina, Innogenhts wife, Here 
his daughter, and Beatrice his neece,with a 
meffenger. 


Leowato, 


QOD Learneinthisletter, that don Peter of Arragon 


uG inyag comes this night to Meffina. 
fo\ bes  Meff. Heis very neare by this,he was not three 
¢ cee feagues off when I left him. 


Leona. How many gentlemen haue you loft in this ation? 
(Mell. But few of any fort,and none of name. 

Leona. A vittoryistwiceit felfe, when the atchiuer brings 
- home ful numbers: I find here,that don Peter hath beftowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

CMe]. Much deferu'don his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro, be hath borne hinfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age,doing in the figure ofalamb,the feats ofa lion he hath 
indeed better bettred expe€tation then you muff expect of me 
to tell you how. 

Leo. Hehathan vnckle hefein Meffina will bevery much 
glad of it, 

Me. Vhaue already deliuered him letters, andthere ap- 
peares much ioy in him,eyen fo much,that ioy could not fhew 
itfelfe modelt enough, without a badge of bitternefle. 

Leo. Widhebreake outinto teares? 

Me(f. In great meafure. 


A 2 


-—- TF CMU Lao rrr SS 


Lee. A kind ouerflow of kindneffe,there are no faces truer 
then thofe that are fo walht, how much better is it to weepeat 
toy,then to ioy at weeping? . , 

Beatr. I pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd fromthe 
watres or no? 

Meffen. I know none of that name, ladie, there was none 
fuch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato Whatishe that you aske for neece? 

Flexo My cofen meanes Signior Benedicke of Padua. 

Cel. O hee’s returnd, and as pleafantas euer he was, 

Bea, Hefet vp his billshere in Meffina » atid challengde 
Cupid at theFlight, and my vncles foole reading the chalenge 
fubfcribde for Cupid, and challenede him at the Burbolt: I 
pray you, how many hath he kild and eaten in thefe warres? 


but how many hath he kild2forindecde! Promifed to eate all: 
of his killing. 


Leo. Faithneece you taxe Signior Benedicke too much, 


but heele be meet with you,I doubtit not. 

44ef]. Hehath done good feruice lady in thefe warres, 

Beat. Youhad mufly vittaile,and he hath holpe to eate it, 
he isa very valiaunt trencher man » he hath an excellent {to-~ 
macke, 

Meff. And agood fouldier too, lady. 

seat. Andagood fouldiour toa Lady, but what is heto a 
Lord? | 

(Mef. Alordto alordaman toa man, {tuft with al hono- 
rable vertues, 

Beat. kis foindeed,heis nolef{e then a fteft man, but for 
the ftuffing wel,we are al mortall. 

Leo. Youmuft not, fir, miftake my neece, thereisa kind 
of mery wartre betwixt Signior Benedicke and her, they neuer 
meet but there’s a skirmith of wit betweene them. 

Beat. Alashe gets nothing by that,in our Jaft confi€t,4 of his 
fiue wits went halting off,and now is the whole man gquernd 
with one,fo thatifhe haue wit cnough'to keep himflf warm, 
tet him beareit fora difference between himfelf and his horfe, 
foritis all the wealth thathe hath left, to be known a wr 
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about Norbing, 
ble creature,who is his companion now?he hat}; chery month 
a new {worne brozher, : 
A4eff. If poffible? ; 
Beat. Very ealily pollible,he weares his faith but as the f- 
fhion of his hat,it euer changes with thenextblocke. 
M€eff. T fee lady the gentleman is notin your bookes, 
Beat. No, and he were, I would burne my fludy but I pray 
you who is his companion? is thereno yon & {quarer now thar 
will makea voyage with hin to the dined]? 
Méeff, Heis moftinthe companie of the right noble Clay. 
dio. 
Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon himlikea difeale, heeis 
. fooner cau ght than the peftilence, and the taker runs prefent- 
ly madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Benedié,it will coft hima thoufand pound ereabe culed, 
Aeff. Iwill holde fiends with you Ladie. 
Beat. Do good friend, 
Leon. Youwill neuer runne madde niece, 
Beat. No,nottilla hote Tanuary. 
deff, Don Pedro is approacht. 
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Enter don Pedro,C. “audio, Benediche, Batthaflar 
and lokn the baftard. 

Petro Good fignior Leonato, are you come to meet your 

troubse : the fathion of the world is,to auoyd coft,and you in- 
counter it. 
Leon, Neuer cametrouble to iny houfe, in the likenefTe of 
your crace, for trouble being gone, comfort thould remaine: 
but when you depart from mee » forrow abides, and happines 
takes hisleaue, 3 

Pedro Youembrace your chargetoo willingly : ¥ thincke 

| thisis your dauchter, , 
Leovato Her mother hath many times toldeme fo, 
Bened. Were you in doubt fr that you askt her? 
Leoncto Signior Benedicke,no, for then were youa child, 
Pearo Youhaueit full Benedicke,wee may gheffe by this, 
what youare, bein aman, truely the Lady fathers her felfe: 
AA 3 be: 
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be happy Lady, for youare like an honourable father. 

Be, \FSigmor Leonato be her father, fhe would not haue 

his head on her fhoulders for all Meffinaas like him as fheis. 

Beat. Lwonderthat you will ftill be talking, fignior Bene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

Bene. What my deere lady Difdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Bea.- Isit poflible Difdaine fhould die,while fhe hath fuch 
meete foode to feedeit, as fignior Benedicke? Curtelic it felfe 
mut convert to ifdaine,if you come in her prefence. 

Bene. Vhenis curtefie a turne-coate , but it 1s certaine lam 
ioued of all Ladies, onelic you excepted: and I would I could 
firide in my heart that {had nota hard heart, for truely I loue 
none. 


Ipeene troubled with a permitious futer, J thanke God and my 


cold blood, Lam of your humour for that, I had rather heare . 


my dog barke ata crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 
Bene. Godkeepe your Ladithip (tilin that mind , fo fome 
Gentleman or other fhall fcapea predeftinate feratcht fact: 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

Bene. Well,youareatare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A birdofmy tongue, is better than abeaft of yours. 

Ben. Lwould my horfe had the {peed of your tongue, and 
fo good a continuer: but keep your way a Gods name,| haue 
done. : 

Beat. Youalwayesend with aiades tricke, | knowe youof 
olde. 

Pedvo Thatis the famme of all: Leonato,fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Benedicke, my deere friend Leonato,hath inuited 
you all, [tell him we hal! ftay here, at the leaft a moneth, and 
he heartily prates fome occafion may detaine vs longer; I dare 
fweare he is no hypocrite, but prates from his heart. 

‘Leon. YeyouTweare; my lord, you fhall not be forfworne, 
let mee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciledto the 
Prince your brother: lowe you all duetie. 

Toba Uthanke you, [am not of many wordes, but I thanke 
yor Leor. 


Beat. A deere happinefle towornen, they would elfe haue™ 
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about Nothing. 


Leon. Pleafe ityour grace leade on? 
Pedro Your hand Leonato,we wil gotogether. 
Exeunt. Adanent Benedieke c® Claud. . 

(lau. Benedicke,didft thou note the daughter of Signior 

Bene. Inoted her not,but I loolste on her, (Leonato? 

(lan. 1s the not amodeft yong ladic? 

Bene. Do you queftion meas an honeft man fhould doe, 
for my fimple true iudgement ? or would you haueme {peake 
after my cuftome,as being a profeffed tyrant to their fex? 

Claudio No,I pray thee fpeakein fober indgement. 

Bene. Why yfaith me thinks fhees too low for a hie praife, 
too browne for a faire praife, and too litle for agreat praife,on- 
lie this commendation I can affoord her, that were {hee other 
then fheis,fhe were vnhanfome, arid being no other,butas fhe 
is, [donotlikeher. . 

Claudio Thouthinkeft Taminfport , Tpray thee tell mee 
truclie how thou lik’ft her. 

Bene. Would you buic her that you enquier after her? 

(laudio Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 

Bene. Yea, andacafeto putte it into, but {peake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare. finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter : 
Come, in what key fhall aman take you to go in thefong? 

(landio Inminecie , thee isthe fweeteft Ladie that cuer E : 
lookt on. 

Bened. 1 can (ee yet without fpectacles , and feeno fuch 
anatter: theres her cofin, and fhe were not pofleft with a fury, 
exceedes her asmuch in beautie, asthe firft of Maiedooththe _ | 
iaft of December: but hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
band, haue you? 

Claudio Lwould fcarce truft my felfe, though I had fworne 
the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife. 

Bened. Ut come to this? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but he:vill weare his cappe with fufpition ? fhall I neuer 
fee a batcheller of three {core againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
needes thruft thy necke intoa yoke, weare the print of it, and 


figh away fundaies:looke,don.Pedrois returned to feeke you. 
Enter 
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Mauchadoe 


Exter don Pedro, Iohn the bastard. 7 

Pedro What {ecret hath held you here, that you followed 
not to Leonatces? 
~ Bene. | would your Grace would conftraine me to tell. 

Pedro, \-charge theeon thy allegeance, 

Ben. Youhearc,Count Claudio, I can befecret as adumb 
man, I woulde hauc you thinke fo (but on my allegiance, 
marke you this,on my allegiance )he is in loue, with who?now 
that is your Graces part: marke how fhort his anfweris, with 
Hero Leonatoes fhort daughter. 

Ciaz.’ Lf this were fo,fo were it vitred. 

Bened. Liketheolde tale, my Lord, itisnotfo, nor twas 
not fo : butindeede,God forbiditfhould befo, 

. Claudio \fmy paflion change not fhortly, God forbid it 
fhould be otherwife. . 

Pedro Amen, ifyouloucher , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. , 

Wh landhio Youfpeake this tofetch mein, my Lord, 

Pedro By my troth Ifpeake my thought. 

Claudio And in faith,my Lord, I fpoke mine, 

Bened. And by my twofaithsandtroths, my Lorde, I. 
fpoke mine. . 

Claw, That I loue her,] feele, 

Pedro That fheiswerthy,I know. 

_Bened. That I neither feele how the fhould beloued, nor 

know how fhe fhould be worthie, isthe opinion that firecan 


‘not melt out of me, I will diein itat the ftake. 


Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate heretique inthe de- 
fpight of Beauty. , 
Claw. And neuer could maintaine his part, but in the force 
ofhiswil, : 
Bene. Thatawomanconceiued me,] thanke her: that fhe 
brought mevp, I likewife giue her moft humble thankes:but 
that I will havea rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in an inuifible baldricke, all women fhall pardon mee: 
becaufe I will not doe them the wrong to mifruft any, I will 
doe my felfe the right totruft none : and the fineis , on 
whit 
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which Linayge o the finer,) I will limeabacheller) | - 

| Pedro Y thallfeetheeere J die, looke pale with loue. . =» 

ana With anger, with fickenefle, or with hunger, my 
¥ ord,not with vie: : proue that cuer I loofe more blood wititt | 
louc then I will getagaine with drinking, picke out mince cies . 
witha Ballad-makers; penne,and hang me vpat the dooreofa | 

brothel houfe forthe figne of blinde Cupid. 

Pedro Wellifeuer lou doft fall from this faith, thon wilt 

roouea fiottile argument. 
Bene. If ido yhane mein abottlelikea Cat, a Seed at’ 
me, and he that hits me, lechim abe cept onthe thoulder, and 


calld Adam. he ater : 
Pedro Well,as time thal com in uate the fauage bull doth 
beare the yoake. 


* Bene. Thefauage bull may, but ot euer the Cagalilth Bench 
dicke beare it, placke off the bulls. hornes, and {ct them inmy. 
forchead, and let me be vildly painted , andin fachy greatlets, 
ters as they write,hereis good horfeto hyre: let them figni- 
fie vnder my figne), here you may, fee Benedickethe married 
man. 

Claudio Tf this Mould euer ha sppen; thou .wouldiibe horn 
madde. 

Pedro Nay, FC Cupid haue not (pentall, his ; quiuer i im Ve~ 
nice,thou wilt quake for this thortlys al Pa Lvs , 

Bened. I lookefor an earthquake too then. 

_ Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres,. in ther 
meane time, cool fi ignior Benedicke, repaire to Leonatoes,y 
commend me ~~ him, andi tell him | will not faile him, atfup-" 
per, for indegde = he hath made great pr eparation- rs 

Bened aue almoft matter prone in mee: for Sagheanr 
Embaflage, andf{o | commi th. 2 oh ee gins J 

(lan. To the tuition of C : from my pout ha had 

Pedro The fixt of Tuly:: your. ‘louing, friend Bene oor : 

Bened, Nay mocké not, mocke not, the body of your dif 
courfe isfometime cuarded with fracments and nent aren 
are but flightly bafted on neither, ere you flowtolden 


further, examine your centticnsoansls ie) ! leaue yous 
len A ' satan 
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Claudio My lege » your Highneffe ancy doe mee 
yood. 
Pedro My loueisthineto teach,teach itbut how, 
And thou fhalt fee how aptit is to learne ~ 
Any hard lefTon that may do thee good. , 
Clas, Hath Leonato any fonne,my lord? — 4) re 
Pedro No childe but Hero, {hees his onely heire: 
Dooft thou affeét her Claudio? 
Claudio O my lord, 
When you went ohwald on this ended aétion, 
Ilookt vpon her with a fouldiers cie, 
That likt,but hada rougher taskeinhand, 
Than to driue liking to the name of loue: wre 
But now [ am returnde,and that warre-thoughts, 97 
Haue lefttheir places vacant:in their roomes, Ae 
Come thronging foftand delicate defi irés, 
All prompting mee how faire yong Herois, 
Saying J hike her ere I wenit to warres. 
Pedro -T houwiltbelikealouer refently, =. 
And tire the hearer witha bookeg ‘words, . yi 
Tf thou doft loue faire Nexo, chert” 
And [ wil breake with hir,and with het fitleer, uber 
Aind thou thalt hauc her:waft not tothisend, — a: 
That thou beganft to twift fo fine a ftorie? i arcing 
Clan. How fweetly you do minifter toloue, | Lal 
That know loues griefe byhis complexion) ©° 
Butleft my liking might toofodaincfeeme, = 
I-would haue falude it with alon ger treatife. he 
‘Pedro Whatneed the bridge tiiuch broderd nt 
The faireft graunt is the necefitie: dp 
Looke what wil ferucis fit:tis once,thou lowe,” = ith 
And I wil fitthee with the remedie, : . 
] know we fhall hauereuelling to night, — 


Twil affuine thy-partinfome difguife, #2) Ver S dew 


Andtell faire Hero Tain Claudio, By « vhs ‘oie 
And in her bofome ile vnclafpe miy heart, hes ee LU 
And pte het hates ‘as with theforce ie | ; 

_ And 
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about Nothing. 
And {trong incounter of my amorous tale: 
Then after, to her father will I breake, 
And the conclufionis, the thal bethine, 
In prattife let vs putit prefently. excunt, 
Enter Leonato and an old man brother to Leonato 

Leo. Hownow brother,where is my cofen your fonne,hath 
he prouided this mufique? 

Old Heisvery bufie aboutit, but brother, I can tell you 
{trange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 4 

Leo. Arethey good? 

Old Asthe euents ftampes them,butthey haue a good co- 
uer: they fhew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walking ina thicke pleached alleyin mine orchard, were thus 
much ouer-heard by aman of mine: the prince difcouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter, and meant to 
acknowledge it this nightin a daunce, and if he found herac- 
cordant, he meanttotake the prefent time by the top, and in- 
{tantly Lreake with you of it. ; 

Leo Haththefellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good tharp fellow,! wilfend for him, and queftion 
him your felfe. ' 

Leo. No,no, we wilholditasa dreame til it appeare it felfe 
but I will acquaint my daughter withall , that (he may bee the 
better prepared for an anfwer,if peraduenture this be true: go 
you and tel hir of it:coofins, you know what you haueto doe, 
O Icrie you mercie friend,go you with me and I wil vfe your 
shill:good cofin haue a care this bufie time. exeunt. 

Enter fir lohnthe baftard,and Conrade his companion. 

Con, Whatthe goodycere my lord,why are you thus out of 
meafure fad? 

Iobn Thereisno meafure in the occafion that breeds, ther- 
fore the fadneffeis without limit, 

Con, You fhould heare reafon. 
John AndwhenI hauc heardit, what bleffing brings it? 
(on If not aprefent remedy,atleaft a patient fufferance. 

Tohn Y wonder that thou (being as thou faift thou art, borne 
vader Saturne) goeft about to apply amorall medicine, toa 
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mortifying mifchiefe:1 cannot hide what I am:I muft be fad 
when i hawe caufe,and fimile atno mans iefts,eate when J have 
ftomack,and wait forno mans leifure: fleep when Iam drow- 
{ie,and tend on ‘no mans bufineffe,langh when lam mery,and 
claw no man in his humors » , . 

Gon. Yea but you.muft not make the full thow of this till 
you may do it without controllment , you haue of late ftoode 
outagainft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impolflible you fhould take true root,but by 
the faire weather that you make yourfelf,itis needful that you 
frame the feafon for your owne haruelt. 

Tobu Thad rather bea canker in ahedge, then arofe in his 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdain’d ofall, then to 
fafhiona cariagé to rob loue from any:in this (thogh I cannot © 
be faid to be a flatering honeft man)it muft not be denied but I 
ama plain dealing villaine, I am tru {ted with a muflel,and en- 
fraunchifde with a logge, therfore I haue decreed,not to fing 
ininy cage:if I had my mouth I would bitesif I had my hiber- 
ty I would do my liking:in the mean time,let me be that lam, 
and f{eeke not to alter me, 

Con, Can you makeno vfe of your difcontent? 

Tobu Umakeall vie of it,for I vfcit only, 

Who comes here?what newes Borachio? 
Enter Borachio. 

_ Bor. Icameyonderfrom a great {upper , the prince your 
brother isroyally entertain d by Leonato , andI can giue you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. . 

Tohn Wilitferue for any model to build mifchiefe onzwhat. 
is he for a foole that betrothes himfelfe to vnquietnefle? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand, : 

__ Toba’ Who,themoft exquifite Claudio? 

Bor. Euen he. 

foba A proper {quier,and who,and who,which way.looks 
he? A enh. | 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato. 
lohan. A very forward; March-chicke, how came you to 
this? : ry | , 
Bor, 


ws 


B or Being entertain’d fora perfmer, as T was {moaking a 
multyrooine, comes me the Prince and’ Claudio, hand ih 
hand im fad conference:] whipt me behind the arras,and there / 
heard it agreed vpon, thatthe prince {hould wooe Hero for 
himfelfe , and hauing obtain’d her, viue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. 

Jobx Come,coine,let vsthither,this may proue food to thy 
difpleafure , that yong ftart.vp hath all the glory ofmy ouer- 
throw:ifT can croffe him any way,] bleife my felfe cuer'y way, 
you are both fure,and'wil affift me. 

Cour, To the death my Lord. . 
Iohn Letvs tothe greatfupper, their cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued,would the cooke were 4 my inind, fhallwe 
"go proue whats to be done? | 
Sor. Weelewait vpon yourlordthip. | exit. 


Enter Leonata bis brother his wife, Hero his daughter and | 
Beatrice his neece.and a hinfman. | 

Leonato Wasnot counte Jolin here at fupper? 

-brother T faw him not.. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,I neuer can fee: 
him but I am heart-burn'd an hower after, 

Hero Heis of avery melancholy difpofition, 

Bearrice He were an excellent man that were made iuft in 
the mid-way between himand Benedick,the one is tao like an 
image and faies nothing,and the other too like my ladies eldeft 
fonne, evermore tatlin g, : 

: Leonato Then halfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Counte 

Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Johns melancholy in Signior 

Benedickes face, . 
Beatrice Witha good legge anda good foote ynekle, and 

money inoughin his purfe, fach a man would winne any Wo- 

man inthe worldifa could get her goodwill, 
Leonato By my troth neece thon wilt neuer get theea hu& 

band, ifthou be fo fhrewd of thy tongue. , 

brother Infaith thees too curft. 

. Beatrice Foo curft is more then curt » I thall leffen 

| B32 Gods 
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Gods fending that way, for itis faide, God fends a eurft cow 
fhort hornes, butto a cow too curft he fendsnone. 
“Leonato So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
hornes. Pie: oo | 
~ Beatrice Iuft.ifhefend me no husband, for the which blef- 
fing, amat him vpon my knees euery morning and cuening: 
Lord, could not endurea husband witha beard on hisface,I 
had rather lie in thewoollen! =—s_, 
Leonato You may light ona husband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What fhould I do with him, drefle him in iny ap- 
‘parelland make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hatha 
' Peard.s morethena youth: and he that hath no beard, is lefle 
- then ainan:and hethatis more then a youth,is not for me,and 
‘he thatisleffethenaman, I amnot for him, therefore I will 


even take fixpence im earnelt of the Berrord, and leade his 


- apesinto hell. 


Lenoato Wellthen.go you into hell. : 
Beatrice No butio me gate, and there will the diuell meete 
melike an old cuckold with hornes.on his head, and fay, get 
you to heauen Beatrice, get you to heauen, heeres no place for 
you maids,fo deliver I vp my apes and awayto faint Peter:for 
the heauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellers fit,and there 

liue we as mery as the day is long. ; | 
1 brother Wellnecce, I truft you will be rulde by your fa- 
ther. al 
Beatrice Yes faith, itis my cofens duetie to make curfie and 
fay,father,as it pleafe you:but yet for all that cofin,let him bea 
hhandfome fellow,or elfe make an other curfie, and fay, father, 
as it pleafe me. 7 “a. ’ 
“Leonato Wellnecce,1 hope to fee you one day fitted witha 
husband. | | 
"Beatrice Nottil Godmake men of fome other mettal then 
earth, would it not grieuea woman tobe ouer-mafterd with 
a peece of valiant duftito make an account of her life to a clod 
of waiward marle? no vnckle,ilenone: Adams fonnes are my 
y brethren , and truely I holde ita finne to match inmy kin- 
red. » } te» ‘_ 
Oe : Leonate 
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Leonato Dauchter,remember what I told you, if the prince 
o folicite you in that kind, you know your anfwer. 
_ Beatrice The fault will bein the mufique cofin, if you be 
not woded in good time: if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafure in euery thing,and fo daunce out the an- 
fwer,for heré me Hero, wooing. wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a meafure,and a cinquepace: the firft {uite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fantafticall) the 
wedding manerly modeft (as a meafure)full of (tate and aun- 
chentry, and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs - 
' fallsinto the cinquepace fafter and fafter, til he fincke into his 
tous me 2 \ 


“ $ 


graue. 


Leonato Cofin you apprehend paffing fhrewdly. 
Beatrice | haue a good eievnckle , E can fee a church by 
day-light. _. » ee Ae. 
_ Leonate The reuellers are entring brother, make good 
, aneaar 


roome. ou 
_ Enter prince,Pedro,Clandio,and Benedscke and Batthafer, 
or dumb Iohn. , 
Pedvo Lady will you walke about with yourfriend? 
Hero So,you walke foftly, and looke fweetly, and fay no- 
thing, I am yours for the walke, and efpecially when I walka-: 
Way... .- ikem e a ; es 5 mre 5 
Pedro Withmein your company. © 
Hero I may fay fowhenI pleafe. __ 
Pearo Andwhen pleafeyoutofayfo? + 
Hero When Llike your fauour, for God defend the lute 
fhouldbelikethecafee | 
__ Pedro ‘My vior is Philemons roofe, within the houfe is 
_ | - 


—: ) Why then your vifor fhould be thatcht. 
; {Pedro Speake low if you {peake loue. 
» Bene. Well, Lwouldyoudidlikeme, _ 
Mar. So would not I for your owne fake,for I haue ma- 
nyillqualities, © 0 
Bene, Whichis one? | ; ' 
Mar. May my praiets alowd, 7 
Bene, 
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Bene, Lloue you the better, the hearers may cry Amenis, » 
(Marg. God match me witha good dauncer.._ ‘i 


Balths Ameny aap heee | 

» Marg. And God keepe him out of my fight when the. 

daunce is done : anfwer Clarke. hp ee 

- Balth, No more words,the Clarke is anfwered. 

_ Vefula know you well enough, you are figniot Antho- 

mo. why’ 
— Antho. Ataword lam not. 


+ 


a 


: 
Urfula 1 knowe you by the wagling of your head. 
_ Aatho. Totell you true, Icounterfeithim. =, 
Vrjula You couldencuer doe him fo ill well, valeffe you 
were the very man: heeres his drie hand vp and downe , you 
arehe,you are he. 
‘Antho, Ataword,Jam net. ~s eee" 
» Urfula Comecome,do you thinkeI donot know youby’ 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide it {elfe2g0 to, muimme, you | 
are he, graces will appeere,and theres an end. satel 
Beat. Willyounottell me who tolde you fo? 
‘  Bened. .No.you Ohall pardon ime. : | 
| Beat. Nor will younottell mewho youare? 
_ Bened. Notnow. 0 ee ee 
Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit: 
out of the hundred mery tales:wel, this was fignior B enedick’ 
that faid fo. ee So 
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Beat. ‘Lam fure you know him Well enough. ase 
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~ Bened. Not I,beleeue me. “pad ME 

» Beat. Did he neuer make yoular Bh mer bhai 
Bened. I pray you whatis he? Bi tes ‘} © | 

Beat. Whyheistheptinces icafter avery dul fool only Bis 

ies 

tin 


sit 
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-Bened. Whats he? 
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giftis, in deuiling impollible flaunders., none but Liber 
delightin him, and the commendation is notin his wit, : 
his villanie,for he both pleafes men and angers them,and then 

they laugh at him,and béate him : Lam fure he'isin the Fleete, 

I would he had boorded me. 2 vac ee 


Bene. When I know the Gentleman, ile tell him whaty ou : 
faye. ; / 3 As = ‘ies a 
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about Nothing. 


Beat. Do,do,heele but breaka comparifon or two on me, 
which peraduéture, (not markt,or not laughtart){trikes him in. 
to melancholy,and then theresa partrige wing faued, forthe 
foole will cate no fupper that night: wee mult follow the lea- 
ders, 

_ Bene, Ineuery good thing. 
Beat. Nay, ifthey leade to any ill, I will leaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

John Sure my brother is amorous on Hero,and hath with- 
drawneher father to breake with him aboutit : the Ladies fo- 
low her,and but one vifor remaines, _ 

Borachso Andthatis Claudio, I knowe him by his bear- 
ing. 

Icha Avenotyou fignior Benedicke? 
(tan. You know me well,! am he. 

: John Signior,you are very neere my brotherin his loue,ke 
is enamourd on Hero, I pray you diffwade him from her, the 
isno equall for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honeft 
Manin it. - 

Claudio How know you he loues her? 

Ioha Vheard him {weare his affe@tion. 

_ Boras. So did I too,and he {wore hee would marry her to 
night. - 


Joba Come letvsto the banquet. exeunt: manet (Tat. 


Clad. Thusanfwer linnameofB enedicke, 

But heare thefe ill newes with the eares of Claudio: 
| Tis certaine fo,the Prince wooes for himfelfe, P 
-  Friendthip is conftant in all other things, 
Saue in the office and affaires of loue: 
Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 
Let euery eie negotiate forit felfe, 
And truft no Agent: for Beauty isa witch, 
A gaint whofe charmes, faith meltethinto blood: « 


This isan accident ofhourely proofe, - (chrke 
Which I miftrufted not: farewel thereforeHero. Enter Bene- 
Beneaicke Count Claudio. : 
 - Claudia Yea,the fame. 
Ton C Bee. 
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Bene. Come,will you go with me? 

Claudio Whither? 

Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne bufines, 
county : what fathion will you weare the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?or vader your arme, likea 
Lieutenants {carffe? you muft weare it one way, for the is 
hath got your Hero. 

os Ieadio L with himioy of her. 

Bened. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouier , fo they 
flkbu'lockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

(laudio | pray youleaue me. 

Benedicke Honowyou {trike hike the blindman, twas the 
boy that ftole your meate,and youle beate the poff. 

Clandio Tf it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

Benedicke Alas poore hurt foule,now will hee creepeinto 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me,and not 

know mee: the princes foolethah, it may be I goe vnder that 
title, becaufe Lam merry: yea but fo lam apte to doe my felfe _ 
wrong: | amnotfo reputed, it is the bafe(though bitter)difpo. 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the worldinto her perfon, and{o 
giuesme cut: well,ile ber cuenged as I may. 
"| Enter the Priece,Hero,Leonato,lohn and Borachio, 
and ( onrade. 
Pedro Now fignior,wheres the Counte, did you fee him? 

Beuedicke Troth my lord, I haue played the part of Ladie 

Fame, ! found him heereas melancholy asa Lodgeina War- 
ren, Ltolde him, and I thinke J tolde him teue,th at your grace 
had got the goodwil of this yoong Lady,and I offred him ny 
company | a willove tree, either * make hi yn a garland, as be- 
ing forfaken,or to binde him vp arod,as being worthic to bee 
whipt. ; 

eed To be whipt,whats his fault? _- 

Benedicke The flatte tran{grefli onofaSchoole- boy , $1.0 
being ouer-ioyed with finding a birds neft, fhewes it his com- 


anion, and he fteales it. 
> = Ries Wiltthou makeatrufta tranfereffion’the tranferef~ 
‘Ton 
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. about Nothing. 
fionisin the ftealer. | 
Benedicke Yetit had not beene amifle therodde had beene 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and the rodde he might fate beftowed on you,who 
(as I take it) haue ftolne his birds neft. 
Pedro Lwil but teach them to fing, and reftore them to the 
owner. ! 
Benedicke Uf their finging anfwer your faying, by my faith 
you fay honeftly. 
Pedro Theladie Beatrice hath a quarreil to you,the Gen- 
tleman that dauntft with her, told her thee is much wronged by 
( you. 
Bened, O thee mifufde me paft the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but with one greene leafe on it,would haue anfwered 
-her:my very vifor beganne to affume life, and {cold with her: 
the tolde me,not thinking I had beene my felfe,that f was the 
Princes iefter, that { was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ieft vpon ieft, with fuch impoflible conueiance vpon me,that 
I floode like aman ata marke, with awhole army {hooting 
at me: fhe fpeakes poynyards,and euery word ftabbes : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there wereno !iu- 
ing neere her,fhee would infect to the north f{tarre: ] woulde 
not marry her, though fhee were indowed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgreft, fhe would haue made Her- 
cules haueturnd {pit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
firetoo : come;talke not of her, you fhall find her the infernal 
Atein good apparell, I would to God fome f{choller woulde 
coniure her, for certainely.while fheis heere, a man may live 
as quiet in hell,as in a fanctuarie, and people finne vpon pur- q 
| pofe,becaufe they would goe thither, fo indeede all difquiet, 
horrour,and perturbation followes her, ' 
Enter Claudio und Beatrice. 
Pedro Looke heere fhe comes. . 
Bexedicke Will your grace command meany feluiceto the 
worldes end? Iwill go on the flighteft arrand now to the An- 
- typodes that you can deuife to fend mec on : I willfetch youa 
tooth-picker now from thefurtheft inch of Afa : bring vou 
ith S c'2 the 


™~ 


the length of Prefter Iohns foot:fetch youa haire off the great 
Chams beard : doe you any embaflage to the Pigimies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy.you haue 
noimploymentfor me? 

_ Pedro None,butto defireyour good company. 

Benedicke O God fir, heeresa dith Lloue not, I cannotin- 
dure my Ladie Tongue. “exit. 

Pedro Come Lady,come, you haue loft the heart of figni- 
or Benedicke. 

Beatrice Indeed my Lord,he lett it me awhile, and Lgaue 
him vfe forit, a double heart fab bis fingle one, mary once ebe- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice, , therefore your grace 
may well fay I haue loft it. 

Pedro You haue put him downe Eady syou haue put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So Twould nothe fhoulddo me, my Lord, left I 
fhould prooue the mother of fooles : I haue brought Counte 
Claudio,whom youfent metofeeke. =~ 

Pedro Why how now Counte,whereforeare you fad 

Claudio Notfad my Lord. 

Pedro How then? ficke? 

Claudio Neither,my Lord, : 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fad, nor ficke,nor merry, 
not well: but ciuill Counte,ciuilas an orange, and fomething 


- of that iealous complexion. 


Pedro Vfaith Lady, Ithink your blazon to be true,though 
ile be fworne,ifhe be fo, his conceitis falfe: heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thy name,and faire Hero 1s won, | haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
matriage,and God giue thee joy. 

Leorato Counte take of me my daughter,and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
men to it. 

Beatrice Spéake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silenceisthe perfecteft Herault ofioy, were _ 
little happy if I could fay,how much? Lady, as you are mine, 


Fam yours, I give are my felfe for you, and doate ypon the 
exchange. Beatr. 
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Beat. Speake cofin,or(ifyou cannot)f{top his mouth with a 
kiffe,and let not him {peake neither. - 

Pedro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. | 

Beatr. Yeamy lord I thanke it,poore foole it keepes on the 
windy fide of Care,my coofin tells him in his eare that heisin 
her heart hye ot Wn ; 

(lau, Andfo the doth coofin. ° 

Beat. Good Lord foraliance : thus goes euery one to the 
world but J,and Iam fun-burnt,I may fitin a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for ahusband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice,. will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather haue one of yourfathers getting: hath 
your grace nerea brother like you? your father got excellent 
husbands if'a maide coulde come by them. 

Prince Willyou haue meilady. 

- Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daies , your graceis too cofily to weare euery day.: but I 
befeech your grace pardon me, was born to {peake all mirth, 
and no matter. ; 

Prince Your filence moft offends me,and to be merry, beft 
becomes you, for out a queftion, you were borne ina merry 
hower. : 

Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, butthen there 
was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was I borne, cofins God 
giue you 1oy. | 

Leonato Neece , will you looke to thofe things Itolde you 
ot? 

Beat {erie youmercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exu Beatrice. 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirited lady, 

Leon, Theres little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord, fhe is neuer fad, but when the fleeps,& not euer fad then: 
for I haue heard my daughter fay , the-hath often dreampt of 
vohappines,and wakt her felfe with laughing, 

‘Pedro She cannot indure to heare tell ofa husband. | 


._ Leonato O by no meanes,fhemockes al her wooers out of 


fute, , 
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Prince Shewerean excellent wife for Benedick. _ 
Leonato O Lord, my lordjif they were but a weeke married, 
they would talke themfelues madde, . : 

Prince Countie Claudio, when meane you to got to 
church? | oof —_— ; Re. 

Claz, Tomorow mny lord, Time goes onct utches, til Loue 
haneall his rites. Jel «Dll 
_'Leonato Nottil monday, my deare fonne,which is hence a 
iuft fevennight,and atime too briefe too, to haue al things an- 
{wer my mind. 

Priace Come,youshake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but L warrantthee Claudio,the time (hall not go dully by vs, I 
wilin the interim, vndertake one of H ercules labors,whichis, 
to bring Signior Benedickand the lady Beatrice into amoun- 
tine of affeCtion,th one with th other, I would faine haueit a 
match, and I doubt not butto fathion it,if you three will but 


- gninifter fuch affiftance-as I fhall give you dire€tion,, 


fr + 


“Leonato My lord, am for you,though tt coftme ten nights 
watchings. ; 
Cland. And I my Lord. 
Prince Andyou too gentle Hero? 
Hero Twildo any modeft office,my lord,to help my cofin 
to a good husband. a 
Prince And Benedicke is not the vnhopefulleft husband 
that] know:thus farre can I praife hien,heis of a noble {train, 
ofapprooued yalour,and confirmde honefty, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that fhe fhall fal in loue with Be- 
nedicke, and I,with your two helpes, wil fo practife on Bene- 
dicke, that in difpight of his quicke wit,and his queafie {to- 
snacke,he fhall fallin love with Beatrice:1f we can do this, Cu- 
pidisnolongeran Archer, his glory fhall bee ours, for we ate 
the onely.loue- gods , goe in with mee, and I will tell you my 
Write rttodtiula 2 eebebtee dy cal exits 
; ” Eurer Iohn and Borachto. | — | - 
Tob Itisfo,the Counte Claudio hall. marry the daughter 
of Leonato. . ‘ aia ‘. 
Bora. Yeamylord,butI can crofleit. — als 
% ihe a : Toba : 
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John Any barre;any croffe,any impediment, will bemed- 
cinable to me,I am ficke in difpleafure to him,and whatfoeuer . 
~ comes athwart his affe€tion, rangeseuenly with mine, how 

canft thou croffe this marriage? 
Bor, Nothoneftly my lord,but fo couertly;thatno difho- 

nefty fhall appeare in me. 

; ' Jobe Shew me briefely how. | 

Bor. I thinke ! told your lordfhip a veere fince, how much 
Tamin the fauour of Margaret , the waiting centleywoman to 
Hero. ¥ 

John Tremember. —_. | 

Bor, I can atany vnfeafonableinftant of the night, appoint 
‘her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. f 

Joba Whatliteis in that to be the death of this mariage? 

Bor. The poifon of that lies in you to temper, goe youto 
the prince your brother , {pare notto tell him, that he-hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio,whofe 

| eftimation do you mightily hold vp , to acontaminated ftale, 
. fuchaoneas Hero. _ 

Jobn What proofe fhall I make of that? 7 

Bor. Proofe enough,to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
to vndoe Hero, and kill Leonato, looke you for any other 
iffue? : 

Toba Onely to difpight them I will endeuourany thing. 

Bor. Gothen,find mea meet houre,to draw don Pedro and . 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero | 
loues me, intenda kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio | 
(asin loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and his friends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen'd with 
the femblance ofa maid,that you haue difcouer'd thus:they wil 
{carcely beleeue this without triali:offer them inftances which 
fhall beare no leffe hkelthood, than to fee meat her chamber 
window,heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Claudio, & bring them to fee this the very night beforethe in- 
tended wedding, for in the mean time, wil fo fathion the mat- 
rer,that Hero fhal be abfent.and there thal appeere fuch feem- 
ing wuth of Heroes difloyaliie, thatiealoufie fhal be caldaflu- 

=he-6 rance 
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eviucnaace . 


rance,and al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

Jobn Grow this to what aduerfe iffueit can, Iwill putitin 
practife: be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is athou- 
{and ducates. 

Bor. Be you conftant inthe accufation, andmy cunning 
Shall not fhame me. 

John \wiill prefently go learne their day ofmattiage. exit 


Enter Benedicke alone. 
Bene. Boy. 
Boy Signior. 
Bene. \n my chamber window lies abooke, bring it hither 
tomeinthe orchard. > 
Boy. Lam here already fir, exit, 
Bene. Uknow that,but I would haue thee hence and here a- 


gaine. [ do much wonder,that one man feeing how much an 
‘other man isa foole when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 


wil after he hath laughtat fuch {hallow follies in others,becom 
the argument of his owne {corne, by falling in louc, and fucha 
man is Claudio, I fraue knowne when there was no mufique 
with him but the drumme and the fife, and now-had he rather 
heare the taber and the pipe : | haue knowne when he would 
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nights awake caruing the fafhion ofa new dublet:he 
was woont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpofe(like an honeft 
man and afouldier)and now is heturnd ortography,his words 
are avery fantafticall banquet , iuft fo many ftrange dithes’: 
inay I be fo conucrted and fee with thefeeies?_ I cannottell, I 
thinke not: wil not be {worne but loue may transforme meto 
an oyfter, butile take my oath on it,till he haue made and oy- 
{ter of me, he fhall neuer make me fucha foole: anc womanis 
faire, yet l amwell, anotheris wife, yet am well: an other 
svertuous,yet Lam wel:but till all graces be in one woman, one 
wom’ thal not com in my grace: rich fhe fhal be thats certain, 
wife,or ile none,vertuous,or ile neuer cheapen her:faire,or ile 
neuer locokeon her,mild,or come not neare me, noble,ornot I 
for an angell; of good difcourfe,anexcellent venation. her 
aire 
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haire fhall be of eaten wegen God: hahiche “exp and 
tnonfieur Loue,I wil hide meinthe arbor.) * ~ 
Enter prince, Leonato,Claudio, Mufi “he. 
Prince Come fhall we heare this mufique? 
Claud. Yea my good lord:how ftil the euening is, 
Ashufht on purpofe togracehharmomie - 
‘Prince See you where Benedicke hath hid himfelfe? - 
(laud. Overy wel my lord: the mufique ended, 
Weele fit the kid-foxe witha penny worth. 
Enter Batthafer with wuficke. 
Priace Come Balthafer,weele heare that fong avaine. 
| Balth.O good my lord,taxe not fobad a voice, 
To flaunder muficke any more then once, 
Prince Itis the witnefle {till of excellencie, 
To puta ftrange face on his owne perfection, 
I pray thee fi ng,and let me wooe no more. 
> Balkhe -Becaule'y you talke of wooing [ will fing, 
_ Since many a wooer doth cominence fie fute; 
- -Toher hethinkes‘not worthy, yet he woves, 
Yet will he {weare he loues, 
- Prince Nay pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer a argument, 
Doit in notes) -- -- ha 
Bath. Note this belie my notes,’ sale 
T heres nota note of mine thats worth the | noting. 
Prince Why thefe are very crotchetsthat he fpeakkes, 
Note notes forfooth, and nothing, 
Bene. Now diuine atre, now is his foule rauifht, is it not 
* ftrange that fheepes guts fhould hale ules out of mens bo- 
dies? well a horne for my mony ‘when alls done. 
oF. "The Sond. ' 
Sith no more ladies, figh no more, 
Men were deceiuers cuer, 
One foote in fea,and one or fhore, 
Toonething sentient neuet, 
Then figh not fo,butlet them go, 
_ And be} you blith and bonnie, 
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Conuerting all your foundes ofwor, i 
Into hey nony nony. ! 


Sing no more ditties, fing no moe, 
Ofdumps fo dull and heauy, ' 
T he fraud of men waseuer fo, 
Since fummer firlt wasleauy, 


Then figh not fo,&c, 


Prince By my trotha good fon, 
Bath, Andanill Gi ingermy lord, 

Priace Ha,nono faith, thou fing{t wel enough for a fhift. 

Ben, Andhehad bina dog that fhould haue oval thus, 
they would haue hangd him , “and I pray God his bad voice 
bodeno mifcheefe, 1 [had as inae haue heard the night-rauch, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince cna mary, dooft thou heare Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vsfome excellent mufique:for to morow night we would 
haueit atthe ladie Heroeschamber window. 

Balth. Thebeft I can my lord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Prince Do fo, farewell, Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mec ofto day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with fignior Benedicke?.__ 

Cla. O I, ftalke on, {talk on,the foute fits. did neuer think 
that lady would haueloxed any man. 

Leo. Nonor I neither,but moft wonderful,that the fhould 
fo dote on fignior Benedicke, whome the hath in all outward 
behaniors. feemd euler to Bhbectae: 

Bene. 10 poflible? fits the wind in that Veet 

Leo. By my toth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it, but that the loues him with an inraged affection itis palt the 
infinite of thought. 

_ Prince May ‘be the doth but mayest =A pase, pol 

Claud, Faith like enough, 7 


Leon. O Cadicouritetions daca? was neuer ce weatenkald “ 


paflion, came fo neare the life of paffion as fhe difcouersit. © 
- -, Privce 
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othing. 


Prince Why what effe&ts of paflion fhewes fhe? 

Claud. Baitethe hooke wel, this fith will bite. 

Leon, What effeéts ny Lor d2the wil ft you, youheard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Chama She did indeede. 

Prince How,how I pray you!you amaze me, would haue 
thought her {pirite had beene inuincible againft all aflaults of 
dffeuon: 

Leo. T would haue fwornithad,my lord jelpecially acaintt 
Benedicke, 

Bene. IV fhould think this a gull,but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes it: sagay cannot fure hide himf(eifin fach re- 
erence. 

(laud. He hath uheth: infection, hold it Vp. 

Prizce Hath fhee made her alefaent knowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonate No, and fweares fhee neuer will, thats her tor- 
. “<3 ig 

| Claudio Tis true indeed,fo your dau chter fries: fhall I ries 
fhe. that haue fo off encountred him voit ~— eto him 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies thenow “Ss fhe is beginning to write to 
him, for fheel be vp twenty times a night,and there will the fit 
in her{mocke,til fhe haue writ a theeteof paper: my daughter 
tels vsall. 


(lan, Now youtalk ofa theet of paper, remembera prety 


ieft your daughter told of vs, 
Leouato O “sito the had writ it,and was reading it ouer,fhe 
found Benedickeand Beatrice betweene the theete, | 

Claudio That, 

Leon, O thetore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf, that the fhould be fo immodef to write,to one that 
fhe knew would flout her, I meafure him,faies the iby my own 
{pirit, for J fhould flout himf he writ to me,yea thoch I loue 
him I fhould, 

(law T-hendowne vpon het knees the falls, weepes, fobs, 
b eates her heart,teares her haire,prayes,curfes, O fweet Bene- 
; D2 dicke, 


—— 


eS 


a 


a 


dicke,God giue me 1e patience, ase Ge a 
Leonato She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, and ah ex. 
tafie hath fo much ouerborne her ; that my daughter is fomee 
time afeard thee will doea defperate out-rage to a her felfe, itis 
very uue, 
Prince Itwere good that Benedicke knew of iby fome, O- 
ther,if fhe will not li oeberecetity 

(lazdio To whatend:he would make buta {port of it, jan 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince And he fhould,it were an almes to hang him,thees 
an excellent {weete lady, and (out ofall ie be theis isvertul- 
ous. : 

Gihindis Aare fHeis exceeding He? SAV Te 

Prince In euery thing butin. ‘louine Benedicke. 

Leonato O my Lord, wifedome and blood combating in 
fotender a body, we haan ten proofes to one,that bloud hath 
the victory, I am foryfor her, as Lhaue inft caufe, beeing her 
yvicle, and her gardian. 

Prince 1 wouldthee had beftowed this dotaze on mee . I 
would haue daftall other refpeés,and made her. halfe my (elf: 
I pray you tell Benedicke of it,and heare whata will fay. 

Lecnato Wereit good thinke you? 

Claudio Hero thinkes furely fhe will die,for the Cage fhee 
will die, ifheloue her not, and thee will die ere fhee make her 
love knowne, and fhe will die if he wooe her, rather than thee 
will bate one breath ofh eraccuftomed crofnefless> 

Prince She dothwell, if thee fhouldemake tender of ker 
loue,tis very poflible heele {corne it, for the man(as } you know 
ail) hath a contempt: ible fpirite. hy Lott umath oe 

Cliudto Reis avery proper man. wn om 
'' Prince He hathindeede a good on utward thappines. 

Claudio’ Refore God, andin ty mind, very wile. 

Prince Hee dooth indeede thew fome fparkes that are like 
Wit: . 

(landlio And I take hitm tobe valiant. ao 

O Prince’ As He&or, Taflure 5 you, andin the’ mannaging of 
seat youmay fay he is ‘ia ,» for ether hee ailoydes oe 
(ie i} : With 


i ee 


Ts Carbine. 


with great diferetion,or vndertakes them witha moft chrifti- 
anlike feare. © | . 

Leonato \fhe do feare God,a muft neceffarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a Guarre! with 
feareand trembling. . 
* Prince And fo willhee doe, for the man doth feare Ged, 
howfoeuerit feemes not in him, by fome large ieftes hee will 
make : well lam fory for vour niece, thall we eo feeke Bene. 
dicke,and tell him of her loue? 7 

Claudio Neuer tell him,my Lord, let her weare itout with 
good counfell. 

Leonato Nay thats impoffible, thee may weare her heart 


out firft, 

Prince Well, we will heare farther of it by your daughter, 
letit coole the while, I loue Benedicke wel. and I could with 
he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee how much heis 
ynworthy fo gooda lady. ; 

Leonato My lord,will you walke? dinneris ready. 

_ Clazato Ifhedo not doate on her vppon this, Iwill neuer 
truft my expectation’ ” 

Prince Letthere be the fame nette {pread for her,and that 
muft your daughter arid her'gentlewomen carry : the fj porte 
willbe, when they holde one an opinion ofan others dotage, 
and no fuch matter, thats the {cene that I woulde fee , which 
wilbe meerely a dumbe fhew : let vs fend her to call him in to 
dihnér! Serr ie ai 

Benedicke ‘This canbe no tricke, the conference was {adly 
borne, they haue the trueth of this from Hero, they feeme to 
pittie the Lady : it feemes her affetions haue their full bent : 
Joue me?why it muft be réquited: I heare how Lam cenfurde, 
they fay I will beare my felte prowdly ; if I perceie the loue 
come from her: they fay too that {he will rather die than giue 
anie figne of affe@tion : | did never thinke to marry, | muft 
not feeme prowd, happy are they that heare their detraCtions, 
and can put them tomending: they fay the Lady isfaire, tsa 
trueth, I can bearé chem witneffe and vertuous, tis fo, I can- 
not reprooueit, and wife, but for loning me, by my troth itis 

be D 3 no 


no addition to her wit, norno 


T will be horribly in loue with her, Imay chaunce haue fome 
odde quirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, Lecaufe L 
haue railed fo leng again{t mariage but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? aman loues the meate im his youth, that he cannot in 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences, and thefe paper 
bullets ofthe brainawea man from the carreere of his humor? 
No,the world muft be peopled. When I faide I woulde diea 
batchellex,I did not think | fhould liue til I were matried, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day fees afaire lady, 1 doe {pic fome 
snarkes of louc in her. . 
' Enter Beatrice. ee 
 Beatre Aganft my will 1am fentto bid you come into din- 


_ net. 


Bene. Faire Beatrice,] thanke you for your paines. — 

Feat. Ttookeno more paines for thofe thankes, then you 
take paines to thanke me,ifit had bin painfull wewsd not haue 
come. | 

Bene. You take pleafure then in themeflage. . 

Beat, Yeainftfo muchas you may take vppon a kniues 

point,and choake a daw withall:you haue no ftomach fignior, 


fare you well, exit. o- 


Bene, Ha, againft my will I am fentto bid you come into 


dinner:theres a double meaning in that: 1 took no more paines 
for thofethanks thé you took pains to thank me, thatsas much 


- as to fay, any pains that [take for yous as eafy asthanks:if 1 do 


not take pitty of her I am avillaine, if I do not loue her Lama 

Jew, 1 will go get her picture, » exit. 
_ Enter Hero and twoG entlewomen,Margaret.and Urfley, 
_ Hero Good Margaret runne theeto theparlour, 

There (halt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifper her eareand tell her Land Vriley, - 

W alke in the orchard,and our whole difcourfe 

" Isall of her,fay that thou ouer-heardftvs, con 4 
And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowere.- > 
Where hony-facklesripened by the funne, 


i 


= Forbid 


pe ey 


ee 


about N otbing. 
Forbid the fanne to-enterslike fauourites, " 
Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride 
Againft that power that bred it,there will the hide her, 
T oliften our propofe,this is thy office, 
Beare thee well in it,and leaue vs alone. 
(Marg. Me make her come I warrant you prefently. 
Hero Now Vriula,when Beatrice doth come, . 
As we do tracethis alley vp and downe, 
~ Our talke muft onely be of Benedicke, 
When I do name him let it be thy part, 
To praife him more than ever man did merite, 
My talke to thee muft be how Benedicke, 
Is fickein lowe with Beatrice: of this matter, 
Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 
That onely wounds by heare-fay:now begin, 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to heare our conference. 
Enter Beatrice. 
OUrfula The pleafantit angling isto fee the fith 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer {ftreame, 
And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: . 
So angle!we for Beatrice, who euen now, 0 oe 
Ts couchedin the wood-binecouerture,. 
Feare you not my part of the dialogue. 
Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nething, 
Of the falfe {wcete baite that we lay for it: 
No truly Vrfula,the is too difdainfull, 
I know her fpirits are as coy and wild, 
As haggerds of the rocke. 
Urfula Butare you fare, 
That Benedicke loues Beatrice fo intirely? | 
| Hero Sofaies the prince,and my new trothed Lord. | 
| OUrfula And did they bid'you tel her of it, madame?- 
| Tero They didintreate metoacquaint her ofit, ©!) yy 
But I perfwaded them;if they lou’de Benedicke, . 
To with him wraftle with affe@tion, | 
And neuer to let Beatrice know of it. 


ae _ 
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Pafule 
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| Vr{uta Why did youfo,dooth notthegentleman |... 
Deferue as fullas fortunate abed, be 


| | As euer Beatrice fhall couch vpon? 


a | Hero © God of louetl know he doth deferue 
4 As much as may be yeelded to,atnan: Dear : 
| Butnatureneuerframdeawomanshatt, =) > ~ 


OF prowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice: 
Diufdaine and Scorne ride {parkling in her eies, 
Mifprifing what they looke on,and her wit 
Valewes it felfe fo highly,that to her 
All matter els eemes weake:fhe cannotloue, 
Nor take no fhape nor protect of affection, . seliag yf 
She is fo felfe indeared, ba ote al ipa es 
Vrfula Surel thinkefo, « i 
And therefore certainely it were not sood, 
She knew his loue left (heele make {port at it. ts 
Hero Why you {peake truth,I neuer yet faw man, 
How wife,bow noble,yong,how rarely featured, 
i] But fhe would fpel him backward: if faire faced, . 
: She would {wearethe gentleman fhould be her ffter: 
If blacke, why Nature drawing ofan antique, 
| Madea foule blot: iftall, alaunce ill headed: 
| _ Iflow,anagot very vildiy.cut: > 
Iffpeaking, why avane blowne with all winds: 
If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 
Soturnes fhe euery man the wrong fide out, 
And neuer giuesto Truth and Vertue, that 
Which fimpleneffe and merite purchafeth, 9) qin. wen 
Vriala Sure fare fuch carping isnot commendable, y 
Hero Nonotto befo odde,amdfrom allfathions, \ 5 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, ~~ Lgl 
But who dare telther fof thouldfpeake,, 1 ©... 
She would mocke meinto ayre,O fhe would laugh ote 


Out of my felfe,prefle metordeath with wit, @:.0 
Therefore let Benedicke hke:couerd fire, |) onc gy 
Confume away in fighes,wafteinwardly: ore. 0 as | 

— Tewerea better death then die with mockes, $5 fy 
ok Which 


about Nothing. 


Which is as bad as die with tickling. , 
Vrfola Yet tel her ofitsheare what the wil fay. 
Hero Norather | will goto Benedicke, ' 

And counfaile him to fight again his patlion, 

And truly ile deuife fome honeft flaunders, 

To ftaine my cofin with,one dothnot know, 

How much anill word may impoifon liking, 

Vr(ala O do not do your cofinfucha wrong, 
She cannot be fo much without truciudzement, 
Hauing fo (wift and excellent a wit, 

As theis prifdeto haue,as to refufe 
So rarea gentleman as fi enior Benedicke, 
Hero Heisthe onelyman of Italy, 
Alwaics excepted my deare Claudio. 
—~ ¥riula { pray yoube not angry with tme,madame, 
Speaking my fancy:fignior Benedjcke, 
For fhape,for bearing arzument and valour, 
Goes formoft in report through Italy, 
Hero Indeed he hathan excellent good name, 
Vr{ula His excellence did earne it, ere he had its 
- When are vou married madame? 
Hero Why euery day to morrow,come goin, 
Tle thew thee fome attyres,and haue thy counfaile, 
Winch is the beft to furnifh me to morrow. 
Vrfula Sheeslimed } Warrant you, | 
We haue caught her madanie. 
Fero \€itproue fo,then loning gdes by haps, 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes fome with traps. 
Beat, Whatfireis in mine eares?can this be true? 
Stand I condemn’d for pride and {corne fo much? 
Contempt, farewel,and maiden pride,adew, 
No glory liues behind the backe of fuch. 
And Benedicke, love on I wil! requite thee, 
Taming my wild heartto thy louing hand: 
If thou doft loue,my landneffe thall cite thee 


~ 
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To bind our loues vp inaholy band, - 
For others fay thou doft deferue,and I 
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Beleeucit better thenreportingly. abe okt 
Emer Prince,(, laudio ,Benedicke,and Leonato. 

Prince 1 doe but fay til your mariage be confummate,and 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Cland, Ve bring you thither my lord, ifyoule youchfafe 
me, : ‘ 
Priace Nay that would beasgreatafoyle in the new glofle 
of your marriage , asto fhew a child his new coate and forbid 
him to weareit,! wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowne of his head,to the fole of his foot, , 
heisal mith, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow- firing, 


~and the little hang-man dare not thoot athim, he hatha heart 


as found asabell, and his tongue isthe clapper, for what his 
heart thinkes,his tongue {peakes. 

Rene. Gallants,larnnotaslhauebin. -— - 

Leo. So fay I,me thinkes you are fadder. 

(lau. Vhopehebein loue. 

Prince Hang him truant, theres no true drop of bloud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, ifhe be fadde,he wantes moe - 
ney. : 

Bene. Vhaue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Dravy it. 

Bere. Hangit. ; 

Clu. Youmufthangit firft,and daw itafterwards. 

Prince What?fich for the tooth-ach, 

Deon. Whereis buta humour or a worme. 

- Bene. Wel, every one cannot maftera oricfe, buthe that 
hasit- 4 

Clan. ¥ eifay Ihe is inoue. 

Prince.‘T here is no appeerance of fancie in him, voleffe it 
bea fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes, as tobea Dutch- 
man to day, a French.man to morrow, or inthe fhape oftwo 
counttiesatonce, asa Germainefrom the wafte downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward, no dublet: vn- 
lefle he haue a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 

“he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 


a airniiner . fake 


vient N otbing. 


(tau. Téhe be notin loue with fome woman, there isno be- 
leeuing old fignes, a bruthes his hat a mornings, what flrould 
that athe? J 

Prince Hathanv man feene him atthe Barbers?’ 

Claw. No, but the barbers man hati bin feene with him, 
and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath already ftufit tennis 7 
balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than he did, by the loffe of - 
a beard. 

{Prince Nay a rabshimfelfe with ciuit , can you finell him 
out by that? 

Clava. Thats as muchas to lay , “the — youthe’s in 
loue. 

Bene. The greateft note of itis his melancholy. 

(lazd. And when-was he woontto wah his face? 

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? forthe which L heare wnat 
they fay cid 

(lané, Nay but hisiefting fpirit,which is now creptinto a 
lute- ftring,and now gouerid by flops. 

Prince Marlee d chattel sa heauy tale for hin: conclude,con- 
clude, he isin love. 

(land. Nay but I know who loues him. 

_ Prince That would [know too, I warrant one that knows 
him not. 
_ Claud, Yes, and hisill conditions, andin difpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prince She thall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yetis thisno charme for the tooth-ake, old fignior, 
walke afide with me;I haue ftudied eight or nine wile ridieiles 
to {peaketo you,w life thefe hobby-horfes muft not heare. 

Prince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Cland.. Viseuenfo, Herg and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice, and thent the two beures will: not 
bite one another when they meete. 

: Enter Iohn the Baftard, 

Baftard My lord and brother,God laue you. 


Prince Good den brother. 
E49 Baftara 


———— 


e/VL uch adoe — 


Baftard \fyour leifure feru'd,] would fpeake with you. 

Prince’ In private? 

Baftard lf pleafe you, yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
what | would {peake of ,concernes him. 

Prince Whatsthe matter? 

‘Bast. Meanes your Lordfhip to be married to morrow? 

Prince You know he does. 

Bast. 1 know rotthat when he knowes what I know, 

Claud. Vf there be any impediment, I: pray you difcouer it, 

Bast. You may think I loue you not,let that appeare here- 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will manifeft, for 
my brother ({ thinke,he holdes you well, and in dear enefle of 
heart)hath holpe to effet y your ‘enfuing mariage:furely fute i 
{pent, and labor ill be{tqwed. 

Prince W hy whats the matter? 

. Baff, Tcame hither to tel you, and circumftances fhortned, 
(for fhe has bin too long atalking of )the lady is difloyall. 

(lan. Who Hero? 
Baftar, Euen ines Rae toes Hero,your Hero,euery mans 
Hero. 
(teu. Difloyall? se Fi 

Baft. The wordisteo good to paint out her wickedneffe, 1 
could fay fhe were wore, thinke you of aworfe title, and I wil 
Gi hawto it: wonder notiillfurtherwattant : go but with me 
tonight you fhall fee her chamber window entred, euen the 
night before her wedding ¢ day, if you louc her, then to merow 


wad her: Putit would better fitte your honour to changeyour 
mind, 


Cliand. May this befo? 
Prince | wiinot thinke it, 
Baft. Ifyou dare nottruft that you fee . confeffe not thar 


you knowe : if you will follow mee, I will fhew you enough , 
and when you haue feene more,and heard more sproceede: ac- 


cordingh V,- 


Claudio T£1 fe anie thing to night,why I fhould not mar- 


ry her to morrow in the congregation, where I thould wed, 
there wall I fhame her. 


Prisce 


a 


‘Prince And as! wooed for thee to obtaine her, I wil ioyne 
with thee,to difgrace her. 
P ' ‘Baftard 1 will difparage her no farther, till you are my wit- ° 
neffes, beare it coldely but till midnight, and let the ifluc thew 
it felfe. . Xi 
Prince O day vntowardly turned! ‘ 
Claud, O mifchiefe {trangely thwarting! 
Baftard O plaguerightwell preuented ! fo will you fay, 
when you haue feene the fequele. 
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e “2 . 
Enter Do rebery and his compartner with the Watch. 


Dog. Are you good men andtrue? = ---_.. 
Verges Yea, orelfeit were pitty but they fhould fuffer fal- 
uation body and foule. 


Dog. Nay,that werea punifhment too good forthem , if 
they fhould haue any allegeance in them,being chofen for the 
Princes watch. 
_ ! Verges Well, givethem their charge’, neighbour Dog- 
ery. 

Doghery Firft , whothinke you the moft defartleffe man 
to be Conftable? 

Watch 1 Hugh Ote-cake fir,or George Sea-cole,for they 
can write and reade. 

~ Dogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole,God hath bleft 
you witha good name: to be a welfauoured man,is the giftof - 
Fortune , butto write and reade,comes by nature. 

Watch 2, Poth which maifter Conftable. 

Doghery Youhaue: I knewit would be your anfwer:wel, 
for your fauour fir, why giue God thanks, and make no boaft 
of it, and for your writing and reading, letthat appeere when 
there is no neede of fuch vanity, youare thought heereto be 
the moft fenfleffe and fit man for the Conftable of the watch: 
therefore beare you thelanthorne: thisis your charge, You 

fhall comprehend all vagrom men , youare to bidde anyman 
ftand, in the Princes name. . 
Watch 2 How ifa will not ftand? 
Dogoery Why then take no noteofhim, but let him goe, 
E 3 - and 


eV uch adoe 


and prefently'call the re{t of the watch together , and thanke 
god youate ridde ofa knaue- 

Verges if he wilnot ftand: when he is bidden,he isnone of 
the Princes fubieéts. 

Dogbery Yrue, and they are to meddle with none but the 
Princes fubieats : you fhall alfo make no noife in the {treetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke,is moft tollerable,and 
not to be indured. 

Watch Weill rather fleepe than talke,we know what be= 
longs toa watch. 

D ogbery Why you fpeake hikean antient and moft quiet 

watchman, for | cannot fee how fleeping fhould offend:one- 
ly haue a care that your billes bee not Rolne:: well, youareto 
calat al the alehoufes,and bid thefe that are drunke getthem to 
bed. 

. Watch How ifthey will not? 

Dogbery Why then let them alone til they are fober,if they 
make you not then the better anfwer,you may fay they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. 
Dogbery Ifyou meete athiefe, you may fufpedt tea by 
vertuc of your office, to beno true man: and for fuch kind of 
men, thelefleyou meddle or make with them, pu ‘the more 

is for your honefty. 

Watch TEwe know himtobe a thiefe,fhal we not lay hands 
on him? 

Doghery Truely by your office you may,but I thinke they 
that touch pitch will bedefilde : the moft peaceable way for 

you,if you doe take a thtefe, is, to let him thew himfelfe what 
he is, and {teale out of your companie. 

Verges You haue beene alwayes called a mercifull manne, 
pattner, 

Dog. Truely I would nothanga dogge by my will, much 
mare a man who hath anie honeftie’ in him. 

- Verges Ifyou hearea child cre! in the night you mutt call to 
“i nurfe and bid her ftilit. 

‘Watch How ifthe a be alleepe and willnot liens VS, 
; Dog, 


about NCothing. 

Dog. Why then depart in peace,and let the child wake her 
with crying , for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when it 
baes,will neuer anfwer a calfe when he bleates. 

- Verges Tis very true. , 
Dog. ‘Thisisthe end of thecharge : youconftable are to 
refent the princes owne perfon,if you meete the prince in the 
night,you may {tay him, 
Verges Nay birlady that I thinke a cannot. 
_—~ Dog. Fiuc thillings to one on twith any man that knowes 
the ftatutes,he may ftay him, mary not without the prince be 
willing, for indeed thew atch ought to offend tio man, and it is 
an offence to ftay a man againtt his will. 

Verges Birlady I thinke it be fo. 

Dog. Ha ah ha , -wel mafters good pight, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunces , calvpme, keepe your fellowes 
counfailes, and your owne, andgood might, come neigh- 
bour. 

Watch Wellmatters, we heare our charge, let vs goe fitte 
urch bench till twoo, and then all to 


ul 


here vppon the ch 
bed. 


Dog. One word more, honeft neighbors,] pray you watch 
about fignior Leonatoes doore.for the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adiew,bevigntant i bee 
feech you. exennt. 
. Enter Borachio and Conrade. 

Bor. What Conrade? 
: Watch Peace, ftir not. 

Bor. Comrade I fav. 

Con, Here man,] amat thy elbow. 


Bor. Masandmy elbowitcht, I thought there would a 


{cabbe follow, 
Con, Uwillowe theean anfwer for that, and now forward 


with thy tale. 

r Bor. Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe, for it 
driffells raine, and I will, like a teue drunckard , viter all to 
thee 


Watch Some treafon matters, yet ftand clofe. - | 
f Bor. 
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Bor. Therefore know,I haue earned of Dun John athou- 
fand ducates, | 

(on. sit poflible that any villanie fhould be fo deare? 

Bor. Thou thouldft rather aske if it were poffible any vil- 
lunte fhuld be fo rich?for wher rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may ake what price they will. 

(02. J wonder atit. 

‘Bor. That thewes thou art vnconfirm’d, thou knoweft 
that the fathion ofa dublet,ora hat,ora cloake, is nothing toa 
mat, 

Con. Yes itisapparell. 

Bor. Tmeane the fathion. ' 

Con. Yes the fathion is the fafhien, 

Bor. Tuth,] may as well fay the foole’s the foole, but fect 
thou not what a deformed theefe this fafhionis? _ . 

Watch \know that deformed, ahas bina vile theefe, this 
vij.yecre,a goes vp and downelike a gentle man: I remember 
his name. = 

Ber, Didft thou not hearefome body? 

Cén. No,twas the vane on the houfe. 

Bor Seelt thou not(I fay }what a deformed thiefe this fafhte 
on is,how giddily a turnes about all the Hot-blouds, between 
foureteene and fiue and thirtie, fometimes fathioning them 
like Pharaoes fouldiours in the rechie painting, fometime like 
god Bels priefts in the old church window, foinetime like the 
fhauen Herculesin thefmircht worm-eaten tapeftry , where 
his cod-peece feemes as maffieas his club. 

Con. Al this Ifee,and I fee that the fafhion weares out more 
apparrell thea the man, but art not thou thy felfe giddy with 
the fufhion too,that thou haft thifted out of thy tale into telling 
sic of the fafhion:? ° a 

Bor. Notfoneither, butknow that I haue to night wooed . 
Margaret the Lady Heroes genile-woman, by the name of 
Hero, the leanes me outat her miftris chamber window, bids 
mea thoufand times good night:] tell this tale vildly.J fhould 
firft tel thee how the prince Claudio and my mafter planted, 
and placed,and poflefled,by my maftex Don Iohn,faw a ~~ 
: ; ° 


= es - 
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about Nothing. 


offin the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr, Andthoughtthey Margaret was Hero? 

Bar. Two ofthem did, the prince and Claudio, but the di- 
ucl my miafter knew fhe was Margarct.and partly by his otls, 
which firft poffeft them , partly by the darkenight which did 
deceiuethem, but chiefely, by my villany, which did confirme 
any flandetthat Don John had made,away went Claudio en- 
ragde, {wore he would mect her as he was apointed next mior- 
ning at the Temple,and there, before the whole congregation 
fhame her, with what he faw o're night, and fend her hoe 3- 

‘gaine without a husband: end 
Watch | Wecharge you inthe princes name ftand. i 
Watch 2 Call vppe thieright marfter Conftable, wee hae 


hererecouerd the moft dangerous peece of lechery, that cuer 


was knownein the common wealth. 
| Watch 1 And one Deformed is one of them] know him,a 
- weares a locke. = 
Conr Mafteis,matters. wid, 
Watch 2 Youlebe made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. ; 
Cour Matters, never fpeake,we charge you,let vs obey you 
‘toga withvs. . 
_ Bor. Weare like to prouea goodly commioditie, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billes, = 
Conr. A commodity in queftion I warrant you,come weelc 
obey you. — EXCH, 
( Enter Hero,aud’ Margaret ,and Vr/ula, 
Hero Good Vifula wake thy cofin Beattice,and defire her 
<2) rife, A es 
Urfila Twillady. 
Hero Andbidher comchither, 
Urfula Well. : 
Marg. Troth I thinke your other rebatowere better. 
Hero No pray thee good Meg, ileweare this, 
Marg. By my troth’s not fo good, and | warrant your cofin 
will fay fo. 
Hero My cofin’safoole,and thou art another , ile weare 
| F “none 
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none but this. ec nthe 

Mar | likethe newitire within ceeclenty, ifthehairey were 3 
thought browner: :and your gown'sa molt rare fathion yfaith, 
I faw the Dutchefle of Millaines gowne that they praife tee 

Hero O thatexceedes they fay. 

Marg. By my troth’s but anight-gown' it refpect of yours, 
cloth a gold ‘and cuts, andlacd. wal Ate luer, fetwith pearles, 
downe fleenes, Gde fleeues,and skirts, round viiderborne with 

a blewifh tinfell, but fora fine queint g ‘emacthul and excelent fa- 
fhion, yours 1s “pena tenonts %4 

Hero God give me ioy to weate it, for my heat is enced 
ing heavy. 

Mar J Tiwil-bet Ak foone Bet he weight ofa 
man. 

Hero Fie vponthee,art nota afhamed? 

Marg.. Of what lady?of fpeaking honoutably?is not marri- 
age honourable ina beggar? isnot your Lord honourable 
without mariage?] thinke you would haue me fay,fauing your 
reuerencea husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true > {pea- 
king, ile offend no body, is there any harm in the heauier, fora 


“husband? none I thinke, anditbe theright husband,and the 
right wife, otherwife tis lightand not heauy,aske wy nee pe 


trice els, here fhe comes, 
Enter Beatrice. 
Hero Good inorrow coze. 
Beat. Good morrow {weete Hero. 
Hero Why how now?do you fpeake inthe ficke tune? 
- "Peat, Tam out ofall other tune,me thinkes. °° 
Mar Clap’sinto Light aloue,(that g goes without a burden) 
do you fi Ing it,and ile datnce: it. 
Beat. ¥e Light aloue with your heels, a if your hu sband 
haue flables enough youle fee he thall lacke no barnes. 
Adar. O illegitimate conf{trudtion i I feorne that with my 
heeles. 
» Beat., Lis Miso ae a anoles m In, tis time you were rea. 
dy,by my troth I am exceeding ill,hey ho. . 
ddar, Fora bane horfear a husbande: 


a 
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Beat. For the letter that begins them al, Hi: 7. 


: Adar. Wel, and'you be riot tturnde Turke, theres no more 


fayling by the ftarre. 

Beat. Whatmeanes the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend eucry onc their hearts de- 
ffre.: ‘ 


Hero Thefe gloues the Cauete fent me,they are an excel- 


lent perfume. 


Beat. Tam ftuft cofin,I cannot fimell. 


Mar. A maide and ftuft! theres goodly catching -of | 


colde, 
Beat. O God help'me,God help ae how long haue you 
profeftapprehenfion? =» 


Mar. Euer fince i ouleft it , doth not my wit become me. 


rarely? 
‘Beat, Itis not {eene enough, you  hould Weare it in your 
cap,by my troth Iam ficke, 


Mar. Get you fome of this ditill'd. d Copdin: 4 beneditlt 


and lay’ it to your heart,itis the onely thing fora qualme. 
Hero Therethou prickft her witha thiffel. 
Reat.Benediflus why benedifustyou haue fome moral in this 
benediflus. ‘ 


(Mar. Morallino by my troth T haue no thors meaning, 


T meant plaine holy thiffel, you may thinke perchaunce that £ 
think youare in loue,nay birlady Iam notfach a foole to think 
what {| liftynor [lift not tothinke what I can, nor indeed I can 
not think, | if Lwouldthinke iny heart outof thinking sthat you 
areinloue, or that you will bein loue, or that you “can bein 
loue:yet Benedicke was fich another and now ishe become a 
man,he fwore he would neuer marry, and yet now in difpight 
of his heart he eates his meate without grudging, arid how you 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
your ciesasotherwomendos ! 7s * 7 
Beat.. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes? : 
(Marg: Nota falfe gallop, Enter Vrfula. 
Urfila Madaine withdraw,the rhe the Count, fignior 
Benedicke , Don Iohit, and all the gallants of the towne are 
ot E 2 come 


1 


Re VE UU AAG 


come tofetch youto church, Load 
Hero Helpto drefleme good ob ae Mee ygood Vr. 
fula. 

Enter Leonato and the ( onfiable and the Headborongh. 
Leonata Whatwould you with me,honeft neighbour? 
Conf?.Dog. Mary fir] would haue rests confidence with 

you,that decernes you nearely, 
Leonato Briefe f pray) you, fory you fei ae di bufie 1€ time with 
ame. 
- Conft.Dog. Mary thisitis fir. 
Headb. Yesintruth itis Gr, 
» Leonato, Whatisit my good friends? . . 


(on. Do. Goodman V erges fir {peaks alittle of ia matter, - 
an old man fir, and his wittes are notfo blunt, as God helpe I> 


would defire they were, but irae honeft,as the skin between 
his browes. 
Head. Yes! thank God, Tamas ete as any man huing, 
that is. a, old man,and no es then}: .- 
__ Conft.Dog. Comparifonsare ndiareias,palabiiegasshh tah 
Verges. 
Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 7 
Conft.Dos. It pleafes 3 your worlhip to fay fo , but wearethe 
poort Dukes officers, but truly formine owne part.if I were as 
tedious as a King I éould find in my heart to beftow it all of 
your worfhip. | 
" Leonato Al thy tedioufneffe on me,ah? 
Conff. Dog. Yea,and'ttwere athoufand pound more than sn 
for J heare.as good exclamation on your worfhippe as ofany 


man.in the citie,an id though ] be buts poore man,] am glad te 
heare'lt. 


Head. Andfo are 1, 

» Leonato Ywould faine know what you npn to fay. 

Fiewd. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your wor- 
fhips prefence.,, ha tanea ahi off as atrant knaues as.any im 
Melis nay |, 

Conf’. Dog. A goodold man mt ir, he will be talking as they 
fay, when the ageis in,the wizis out, God help vs, itis aworld 

to 


about Nothing. 
to fee: well faid yfaith neighbour Verges, well, God's a good 
man,and two men ride ofa horfe,one mutt ride behind,an nho- 
neft foule yfaith fir,by my troth hes is,as euler broke bread, but 
— isto bew orfhipt, all men are notalike, alas good neigh- 
our. 

‘Lecnato Indeedneighbour _ comes too fhort of you. . 

: (Conf. De, Gittsthat ‘God clues, 

Leonato | mutt leaue you. 

(onft.Dog. One word fir, our watch fir have sadapae com- 
prehended twoafpitious pe:fons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your worfhip. 

Leonato T ake their examination your felfe,and bring it me, 
Tam now in great hafte,as it may appeare vnto you. 

( onftable “Yt thall be fufhi gance. (exit 

Leenato Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Meffenger My lord, they ftay for you,to ciue your daugh-. 
ter to herhusband. 

** Leon. Vewaitvpon them, Iam vai 

‘Dogb. Go good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea-cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the Gaole: we are 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And wemut do it witely. 

Dogbery We wi!lfpareforno witte I warrant you : heereg 
that fhall driue fome of them toa noncome, only getthe lear-! 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication, and meet me 
atthe Jaile. 

Enter Prince,Baftard,Leonato,Frier, (taudio,Bene- 
acke,Hero,asd Biwriea, 

Eeowato Come Frier Francis,be briefe, onely to the plaine: 
forme of marriage, and you fhallrecount their Vee duc~ 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. You come hither my lord;to Sees thislady. 
Clandio No.’ | 
Leo .Febeemarriedto her : : Frier,youcome to marry Bier. 

Frier Lady, yoweome hither tobemarried to this counte. 

Hero Ido. 

Frier. either of youknow any inward impedimentwhy 
bord F 3 you 
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you fhould not be conioyned , I charge you on your foules to 
vtter it. 
_Clandio Know you any, Hero? 
Hero Nonemy Meta, 
Frier Know youany,Counte? 
| Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None. 
, Clax, O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
(daily do, not knowing what they do! 
Bene. Howenowel interiections ? why then, forme be of 
laughing,as, ah,ha,he. 
(laucio Stand thee by Frier,father.by your leaue, 
Will you with free and vnconftrained foule 
Giue: ine this maide your daughter? Mibh€ 


“Leonata As freely fonneas eed did giue her mee. 


May counterpoife this rich ano | pretious gift? 
Princn Nothing,vnleffe you render her againe. 
Claudio Sweete Prince, you learne menoble thankfulnes 
There Leonato, take her “oe againe, 
Give not this rotten orenge to your friend, 
Shee’s but the figne and fem blance ofher — 
Behold how like a maide fhe bluthes heere! i ee 
© whatauthoritieand thew oftruth . 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withallt 3 
Comes not that blood,as modeft euidence, sm 
To witnefle imple Vertue? would you not {weare Tr 
All you that fee her,that the were a maide, wo 
By thefe exterior (hewes? But fhe is none: 
She knowes the heate ofa luxurious bed: 
~ Herbluth is cuiltinefle,not modeftie. 7 ; 
 Leonato Whatdo: you meane,my lord? . 
(lavdio. Notto bemarried, == » lors 
Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton.) <0) 5 
~ Leonato> Deere my. lord;if yowin your owne proefe, at 
| . Laue vanquifht therefi Bunce ofher: youth, fo.) ap, 
And made defeate of her virginitie. an | 


v siento [know what you would fay :if Lhaue abvind her, 


Claudio And what hauc I to giue you backe whofe wo orth 


g i You, 
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You will fay, fhe did imbrace measa husband, 
And fo extenuate the forehand finne: No Leonato, 
I never tempted her with word too large, 
Butasabrother to his fitter, fhewed oa 
Bathfall finceritie,and comelie loue. 
tiero And feemde] euer otherwile to you? 
Claudio Out on thee feeming,! wil write again? it, 
» You feeme tome as Diane in ber Orbe, 
As chafte asis the budde ere it be blowne: 
But youare more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Venus, or thofe pampred animals, 
T hat rage in fauage fenfualitie, 
Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 
Lesnato Sweete prince,why {peake notyou? 
‘Prince What fhould | {peake? 
I {tand difhonourd that have gone about, 
To lincke my deare friend toa common ftale, 
Leonato Are thefethings fpoken,or do I but dreame? - 
Baftard Sir,they arefpoken,and thefe things are true, 
Bened, Vhislookes not like a nuptial, 
Hero True,O God! - 
Claud, Leonato, {tand I here? 
Ts this the prince?is this the princes brother? 
Fs this face Heroes?are our ejes our owne? 
Leonato All this 1s fo,but what of this my Lord? 
Claud, Letme but moue one queftionto your daughter, 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, : 
T hat you haue in her,bid her an{wer truly. pul 
_ Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child, 
Hero © God defend me how am I befet, 
What kind of catechifing call you this? 
£ Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your name,. 
_ Hero Js itnot Hero,who can blotthat name . 
With any iuft reproch? 
Cland, Mary that can Hero, 
Hero it felfe can blot out Heroesvertue. . 
What man was he talkt with you yefternight,. 


» Out at your window betwixt twelue and one? Now 
= 
X 
= ties te | 


oe, 


_ Now if you area maide,anfwer to this, _ eno to eagh 
| Hero J talkt with no man at that hower my lord, 
| Prince Why then are you no maiden. Leonato, 
_ Tam fory you muft heare:vpon mine honor, : 
My felfe,my brother,and this gtieued Counte 
Did {ec her, heare her, at that howre laft night, 
Talke witha rufflan at ber chamber window, 
Who hath indeede moft like a liberall villaine, 
Confeft the vile encounters they haue had 
A thoufand times in fecret, 
ichn Fie,fie, they are not to benamed my lord, 
Notto be fpoke of, 
T hereis not chaftitie enough in language, 
Without offence to vtter them:thus pretty lady, - - 
Tam fory for thy much mifgouernement. 


Claud, O Herotwhata Hero hadtft thowbin, 


Ifhalfe thy outward graces had bin placed, - 
About thy thoughts and counfailes of thy heart? 
But fare thee well tmoft foule,moft faire farewell 
Thou pure impietie,and impious puritic, 
For thee ile locke vp all the gates of Loue, 
And on my eie-liddes fhall Coniedture hang, - 
Toturne all beautie into thoughts of harme, 
And neuer fhall it more be gracious. 
Leonato Hath no mans dagger herea point for me, 
— Beatrice Why how now cofin,wherfore finke you down? 
Bastard Comeletvs go:thefe things come thus tolight, ~ 
Smother her {pirits vp. : 
Benedscke How doththe Lady? 
Beatrice Dead | thinke,help vnele, 
Hero, why Hero, vnele, fignior Benedicke,Frier, 
Leonato O Fatettakenot away thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faireft cowerfor her fhame 
-) + Thatmay bewitht for. 
Beatrice Hownow cofin Hero? » 
Frier Haue comfort lady. 
2 Leoncto Doft thoalooke vp? 
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Frier Yea,wherefore (eguld thenot? ve 
Leonato Wherfore? why doth not every earthly thing, 
Cry thamevponher?could the here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her bloud? 
Do not live Hero,do not ope thine cies: 
For did I thinke thou wowidft not quickly die, 
Thought I thy (pirites were ftronger than thy thames, 
My felte would on the rereward of reproches 
Strike atthy life. Grieued I Thad but one? 
Chid I for that at frugall Natures frame? 
O one too much by thee:why had I one? 
Why euer waft thou louely in my eies? 
Why had Inct with charitable hand, “ 
Tooke vp a beggars flue at my gates, 
Who finirched thus,and mired with infamy, 
I might haue faid,no part of it is mine, 
T his fhame deriues it felfe from vnknowne loynes, 
But mine and mine [loued,and mine | praifde, 
And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much, 
That | my felfe was to my felfe not mine: _ 
Valewing of her,why the,O theis falne, 
Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to wath her cleane againe, 
And falttoo litle, which may feafon giue 
To her foule tainted Heth. 
Bex. Sir;fir,be patient, for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, ] know not what to fay, ; | 
Beat, Oon my foule my cofin is belied. 
Bene, Lady,were you her bediellow laftnight? 
Beat, Notruly,not although vntill laft night, 
Thaue this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 
_ Leow. Confrmd,confirmd,O thatis ftrenger made; 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 
Would thetwo princes lie,and Claudiolie, _ 
Who loued her fo, that Speaking ofher fouleneffe, 
Watht it with tearesthence from her,let her die. 
Frier Hearemt-atitee,for T haue only binfilent fo long, & 
pun way viito this coarfe of fortune, by noting of thelady,I 
L a cj 


aue markt, 
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A thoufand bluthine g appatitions | 
To ftartinto her face,a thoufand infocent thames, 
In angel whitenefle beate away thal bluthes, 
Andin her cie there hath appeard a fire, 

To burne the errors that thefe princes hold 

A gainft her rnaiden truth:call mea foole, 
Truft not my reading,nor my obferuations, 
Which with experimental feale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke:truftnot my age, 

My reuerence,calling,nor diuinitie, 

J€ this fweete ladie henot guiltlefle here, 


_ Vader fome biting erreur, 


Leonato Frier,it cannotbe, 
Thou feeft that al the grace that the hath left, 
Is, that {he will not adde to her damnation, 
A. finne of periury, fhe not denies it: 
Why feek{t thow then to couer with excufe, 
T hat which appeares in propernakednefle? 
Frier Lady,what mands he youareaccufde of? 
Hero They know that do acevfe me, | know none, 
If Lknow more of any. manaline 
Then that which maiden medefty doth warrant, 
Let all my finnes lackemercie,O my father, | 
Prouc you that any man with me connerft, - 
Athoures vnmeete,or ‘that! yeftermght 
Maintaind the change of words with: any creature, — 


~ Refufe me, hate me,torture me to death. 


Frier There is fome ftranze mifprifion i in the princes. 
Bene. Tworofthem haze the very bent of honour, 
Andiftheir w +fedomes be mifled.in this, 
The pradtife of it les in Iohn the Baftard,, 


| Whole fpirites toyle in frame of villanies. 


Leonato [know not,if they {fpeakebuttruth of her, 
T hefe hands hall teare her , ifthey wrong herhonour, 
T he prowdeft of them fhal wel heare of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of reicy 


Nor age fo cate vp. my: inuentions |, Mardezsotrmns Fe 
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Nor Fortune made fuch littocke of my meancs, 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends, 
But they fhall find awaktein {uch a kind, 
Both ftrength of limbe,and policy of mind, 
A bility in meanies,and choile of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. 
Frier Pawfe awhile, 
Andletmy counfell fvay you in this cafe, 
Your daughter here the princeffe (left for dead,) ¥4 
Let her awhile fecretly kept in, 
And publith it,that theis dead imdeede, 
Maintaine a mourning oftentation, 
And on your families: ‘Old inonument, 
Hang mourneful epitaphes ,and-do ail rites, 
he: appertaine vnto a buriall. 
Leon: What thall become of this?what will this do? 
Frier Mary this well caried, fhall on her behalfe,, 
Change flaunder to remorfe,that is fome good, 
But not for that dreame I on this ftrange “our g, 
But on this trauailelooke for greater bint: : 
She dying,as it muft be fo maincairid. 
Vpon the inftandthaethewas accufde, o 
Shal be lamented, pittied,and exenfde_ 
Of euery hearer: for it fo falls out. 
That what we haue,we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enioy it,but being lackt and loft, 
W hv then we racke the valew,then we fal 
Thevertue that pofleffion would not fhew vs 
W hiles it was ours.fo will it fare with Claudio: 
When hee fhall heare the died vpon his words, 
Th Idza of her hfe thall fweetly creepe, ' 
Into his (tudy of imagination, 
And euery louely Or oan of her life, 
Shall come apparelld: in more precious habite, 
More moouing delcate,and fuil of life, 
Into the eie al profpect of his foule 
Thenwhen fhe lide indeedithen that! he mourne, 
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ev uch adoe 


Tf ever loue had intereft in his liver, 

And with he had not fo accufed her: 

No, though he thought his accufation true: 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefle 

Will fafhion the euent in better fhape, 

Then I can lay it downein likehhood. 

But ifall ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 

The fuppofition of the ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 

And if it fort not wel, you may conceale her, 

As beft befits her wounded reputation, 

In fome reclufiue and religious life, 

Out ofall cies,tongues, minds,and iniuries, 
Bene. Signior Leonato,letthe Frier aduife you, 


And though you know my inwardneffe and loue aK. 


Js very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 
. Yet,by mine honor,! will dealein this, 
As fecretly andiufily as your foule 


Shouid with your body, : 
Leon. Being that I low im griefe, 


The fmalieft twine may leade me. me bee, 
Frier Tis wel confented, prefently away, > ., 

For to ftrange fores, {trangely they ftraine the cure, 
Come lady. die to liue, this wedding day 
Perhapsis but prolone’d,haue patience and endure, exi?, 

Bene. Lady Beatrice,haue you wept al this while? 

Beat. Yea, and Iwill weep a while longer. 

Bene. 1 will not defire that, 
— Beat. You haue no reafon,! do itfreely. 

Bene. Surely 1 do beleewe your faire cofinis wronged. 


Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferue of me that - 


would right her! : 
Bene. isthere any way to fhew fuch friendthip? 
Beat. Avery even way,but no fach friend. 
Bene. Mayamandoit? 2 — 
Beat. }tisamans office, but not yours, 
Bene. I doe loue-nothing in the woilde fo well as you, 


3$ 


: ' y 
“about Nothing. 
js not that flrange? . 

Beat, As ftrangeas thething I knowe not, it were as poffi- 
ble for meto fay,} loued nothing fo welas you, but beleue me. 
not and yet [lie not, I confeffe nothing, nor I deny nothing,I 
am fory forimy coofin, 

Bened. By my {word Beatrice,thou loueft me. 
Beat. Donot{weare and eate it. 
~~ Bened. 1 will{weare by itthat you loue me,and I wil make 
him eate it that fayes [loue not you. 

Beat. Will younot eate your word? . 

Bezed. With nofawce that can be deuifed to it, I proteft I 
loue thee. . 

Beat. Why then God forgive me. 

Bened. V Vhat offence {weete Beatrice? | 

Beat. You haueftayed ine inahappy houre , I was about 
to proteft ] loued you. 

Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. Lloue you with{o much of my heart,thatnone is left 

to proteft. 

Bened. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 

Beet. Kill Claudio. 

Bened. Ha, not for the wide world. 

Beat. Youkill me to deny it, farewell. 

Bened. T arry {weete Beatrice. 

Beat. Jam gone,though I am here, there is no loue in you, 

nay I pray you let me go. : 
Bened. Beatrice. 
Beat. In faith I will go. 
Bened. V Veelebe friends firft. 
Beat. You dare eafier befriends with mee, thanfight with 
_ nine enemy. . 

Bened. 1s Claudio thine enemy? - 

' Beat. Isanotapprooued inthe height avillaine, that hath 
flaundered, fcorned, difhonored my kinfwoman? O that] | 
were aman! what, beare her in hand, vntill they come to take 
handes. and then with publike accufation vncouerd flaundey, | 
vnmittigated rancour ? O Godthat1 werea man} I woulde 
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eate his heart in the market place. | hs ty a 
Bened. Heareme Beatrice. 
Beat. Valkewith aman out atawindow, a proper faying. 
Bened. Nay but Reatrice. 
Beat. Sweete Hero, fheis wronged, fhe is Tanase, feed is. 


‘yvndone. 


Bened. Beat? 7 

Beat. Princes aud Counties! furely a princely teftimonie,a 
goodly Counte, Counte Comfedt,a fweete Gallant furely,O 
that T were a man for his fake! orthat 1 had any friend woulde . 
be aiman for my fake! But manhoode 1s melted i into curfies, 
valour into complement,and menare only turnd into torigue, 
and trim onestoo: heisnowas valiant as Hercules, that only 

telsa lie,and {wearesit: 1 cannot be amanwith wifhing sther- 
fore I wil diea woman with gricuing. 

Bened. Tarry good | Leatrice,by this hand I loue thee. , 

Beatrice Vieit t for my loue fome other way than {wearing 
by it. als 

Bened. Thinke you in your fou! e the Count Claudio hath 
wronged Hero? © f. 

Boasvite Yea, asfure as [ haue athou it, ora foule. 

Bened. Enough,! am engagde, I will challenge him, I will 
kifle your hand,andfo | leaue you : by this hand ‘Claudio thal 
render me a deere account: as you heare of me,fo think of me: 
goe cumforte your coofin, I muft fay fhe is dead, and fo fare- 


, well. 
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Exter the C onftables,Borachio,and the Taomesg clearke 
tH g OWHCS. 


Keeper sour whole diflembly apipchi 


\ Comley Oa {tooie anda cuthion forthe S$ exton, ° 


Sexton Which be the malefa€tors? 

Andrew Mary thatam land my partner. 

Comley Nay thats certaine,we haue the exhibition to eXa« 

mine, ” " 
Sextow. Bat whichare baled offenders? that are to be exami- 

ned, let them come before maifter conftable. "' 
Kemp -Yeamary, letthem come beforemee, whatis your 
naine, 


La 


about Nothing. 
name,friend? ~ 
Bor. Borachio. 
— Ke. Pray write downe Borachio. Yours firra. 
' Con. Tama gentleman fir,and my name 1s Conrade. 
Ke. Write fu maifter gentleman Conrade: ate 
do you ferue God? 
Both Yeafir we hope. 
Kem. Write downe, that they hope they ferueGod: and 
write God firft,for God defend but’ God fhoulde goc before 
fach villaines: sea ters itis prooued alreadie that you are little 
better than falfe levees and it will go neere to be thought fo 
fhortly, how anfwer you for your felues? 
(on. Mary fir we fay,we are none. 
_ Kemp. A maruellous witty fellowe Iaffure you , but I will 
%o about with him:come you hither firra, a word in your eare 
fir,I fay to-you: itis thoughtyou are falfeknaues. 
Bor. Sir,| fay tu you, we are none. 
Kemp V Vel ftand aide; fore God they are botirina te ses 
haue'yoa writ 4 Sut e,that they are none? 
Sexton Matter conftable, you go notthe way to examine, 
you mutt call foorth the watch that are their accufers, 
~ Kemp Yea mary , thats the efteft way, let the watch come 
forth: matters, I charge you inthe Princes name accufe thefé 
men. 
ate t This man fhid fir,that don John the Princes bro-= 
ther wasa villaine,’ 
"" Kemp Write downe.prince Iohna villaine : why this: is Hae 
periurie,to éalla Princes brother villaine. 
‘Borachio Maifter Conf{table. 
Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, E doe notlikethylooke I 
promifethee. ~ 
Sexton VVhat heard you him fay elfe? 
Weth2, Mary that he hadreceiued a thoufand duckats of 
don Iohn, for accufing the Ladie Hero wrongfully: 
Kemp Flat burglatie as cucr was committed. 
Conf. Yeaby mafle that itis, 
Sexton V Vhat clfefellowe : a | 
‘Oy " Wratcb 
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Watch 1 Aod that Counte Claudio did meane vppon his 
wordes, to difgrace Hero before the whole affembhie,audaot 
miarrie her. 

Kemp O villaine! thou wilt be condemnd into cucrlafting 
redemption for this. 

Sexton VVhat elfe? Watch Thisis all. 

Sexton And thisis more mafters then you can deny prince 


John isthis morning fecretlie ftolne awaie : Hero wasinthis 


manner accufde, in this veriemannerrefufde, and vppon the 
oricfe of this, fodainlic died : Maifter Conftable,letthefe men 
bebound, and brought to Leonatoes, 1 will goc before and 
fhew him their examination.. 

Conftatle Come,let them be epiniond. 

Conley Let them be inthe hands of Coxcoimbe. 

Kemp Gods my life, wheres the Sexton?let him write down 
the Princes officer Co sxcombe:come,bind them,thou naugh- 
ty varlet. 

‘Conley’ Away, you are anafle.youareanaffe. . ~ 

Kemp Dooft thou not fufpeét my place ? dooft thou not 
fufpeét my yeeres?O that he were here to write me downe an 
afle! but maifters , remember that I am an afle {though it bee 
not written downe,yei forget notthat | am ana : No thou 
villaine, thou art full of pictie as thal be prow de -ypon thee by. 
good witnes; I ama wife fellow, and which is more,an officer, 
and which is mor e, ahoufholder, and which is more; as pret- 
ty apeece offleth as anie is in Melfi ina , and one that. knowes 
the Law, goe to. and arich fellow enough, go to, and afellow 
that hath hadlo ffes,and on that hath two gewnes,and cuery. 


re} 
thing hanfome about him: bring him away:O that I had bin 
writ itwiie anafle: ext. 
Enter Leonato awd his bhbiuer, “eat 


S 


Brother If you go on thus,you will kill your fclfe, 
And tis not wifedome thus tofecond griefe, ou 
Againtt your felfe. stitial ee n> medial ae 

“Ech pray thee ceafe thy counfaile, 
Which falles into mine eares as profitlefle, 

As water ina fyue:giue not me counfale, 


about Nothing, 

Nor let no comforter delight mine care, : 

Butfucha one whofe wrongs doe ute with mine. 
Bring me a father that fo lou'd his child, 
Whoteioy of her is oucr-whelmd like mine, 
And bid him {peake of patience, : 
Meature his woe the length and bredth of mine, 
And letit anfwer cuery ftraine for {trdine, 
As thus fer thus, and fuch a eriefe for fuch, 
Ineuery liacament,branch,fhape,and forme: 
Tf {uch a one willfmileand {troke hisbeard, 
And forrow,wagge,cri¢ hem, when he fhould grone, 
Patch griefe with proucrbes,make misfortune druake, 
With candle-wafters: bring him yetto me, 
And | of him will gather patience: 
But there is no fuch man,for brather,men _ 
Can counfaile.and fpeake comfort to that griefe, 
Which they themfelues not feele,but tafting it, 
Their counfaile turnes to paffion,which before, _ 
Would give preceptiall medcine to rage, 

» Fetter {trong madnefle in a filken thred, 
Charme ach with ayre,and agony with words, 
No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 
To thofe that wring vinder the loade of forrow 
But no mans yertue nor fufficiencie i 

~ Tobe fo morall, when he thall endure 

| Thelike himfelfe: therefore giue me no counfaile, 

My griefes crielowderthen aduertifement. 
Brother Therein do menfrom children nothing differ. 
Leonato 1 pray thee peace, I wil be fleth and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 
T hatcould endure the tooth-ake patiently, 
How euer they haue writthe {tile ofgods, 
And made a puth at chance and fufferance, 
_ Brother Yetbend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Makethofe that do offend you,fuffer too. ] 
Leonato There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo, 
My foule doth tell me, Hero is belied, ts 


And ) 
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And that thall C laudio Se auil fo fhallthepritice; > pal he: 


And all ofthem thatthus dithonour her. 
Enter Prince and ( landio. : 

eae Here comes the Princeand Claudio: hattily. iw? 
Prince Good den, good dene: "Luke rent bid boo. A, 
Clandio Good day t toibothofyou; ¢ ee etn mai A 
Leonato Heare you my Lords? ‘Gand et | 
Prince Wehaue fome hafte Leonato. 
Leonato Some hafte ray lordiwell,fare you well ~~ lord, 

' Are you fo hafty now/weljallisonte::-. Ml + <5 Be 
Prince Nay donot quarrel with vsigood oldinan. . 
Brother Ifhe could right himfelfe Bat quaeling, 

Some of vswouldlielow. 


on ? 
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Chiudio Who wrongshimte, uc Bee: 

Leona. Fay thou deft wrong.me, thou dffembler, thon 
Nay, neuer lay;thy hand: ypon hy fword,) Vii stil ue 
I feare thee nat.: - ti pep rer't lend 

Claudio Mary belbitevs sry bine hae C2 ee we T 
~ Ifit fhould giue your agefuch caufe a Abi ‘ee 
Tnfaith my hand meantnothing to my fiwotdy i Sct : 

Leonato Tull tuth ran snener fleere andl me, a 
Ifpeake not like a dotatd, nora foole;-: permem tl, 2808, O14 
As vnder priuiledge ofage tobragge,, iret 


What I haue done being yong e.or what would doe, 

Were Enot dld,know Claudio to thy head, : 2 

T hou kaft fo wronged mine innocent child and me, oie Lb 

That Iam forft to lay myreuerenceby, 2° 1) | | | 

And-with grey haires and bruife of many daies, — 

Do challenge thee to triall ofa man,. 

J fay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

Thy Sander hath gonethrough.and through: her ia 

And fhe lies buried with her: ancéftors: +1 om 

~O ina toomb where neuer feandal flept, > oe 

_ Saue this of hers, framde by thy Villante: Oteviys 
Claudio My villany? aii Min OY id | 
Leonato Thine Claudio thine ar ae 
Prince You fay notright Old sarah. Wool hal yin 


mot ¢€ % 
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Leonato My Lordmy Lord, * * 
Te prooue it on his body ifhe dare,” 
Dilpight his nice fence, and his active praatife, _ 
HisMaie of youth,and bloome of luftihood. © 

Claudio Away,\ will not haue to doe with you. 

Zeonato Canftthou fo daffe me?thou halt kild my child, 
Tfthou lal{t me,boy,thou fhalt killa man, - 

Brother He thal killtwo ofvs,and menindecd, - 

But thats no matter let him kill one firft: 

Win me and weareme,let him an{wer me, 

Come follow me boy,come fir boy,come follow me 

Sir boy,ile whip you from vourfoyning fence, 

Nay,as Lama gentleman Iwill. 
/ - Feonato Brother, oF] 

Brother Content your felf,God knowes,Lloued my neece, 
And theis dead,flanderd to death by villaines, ; 
T hat dare as wellanfwera man indeed, : 
Asli daretakeaferpentbythetongue, 
Boyes,apes, braggarts, lackes,milke-fops: 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content,what man!I know them,yea 
And what they weigh,euen to the vtmoft {cruple, 
Scambling,out-facing fathion-monging boies, 

That he,and cogge,and flout,depraue,and flaunder, 
Go antiquely,and fhew outward hidioufnefle, © 
And foeake of halfea dozen dang rous words, » 
How they might hurt their enemies,ifthey durft, | 
Andthisisall. 
Leonato Butbrother Anthonie. 
Brother Cometis no matter, 
Do not you meddle, let me deale in this. 
Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience, 
My heartis fory for your daughters death: 
But on my honour fhe was charede with nothing 
‘But what was true, and very full of proofe. 
Lecenato My Lord,my Lord. 


Priace Lwillnot heare you. } 
eee ' H 2 Leonato 
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Leo. No come brother,away, I wil be heard. Exennt amb, 
Bro, And thal, or fome of vs wil fmart forit, _ Enter Ben, 
Prince See fee,heere comes the man we went to feeke. 
C4xd. Now fignior,what newes? 
Bened. Good day my Lord: 


Prince Welcome fignior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
moft afray. 


Claud. Wee had likt to haue had our two nofes {napt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

Prince Leonato and his brother what thinkft thou2had we 
fought,I doubt we thould haue beene too yong for them. 

Bened, Inafalfe quatrell there is no true valour, I came to 
feeke you both. 

Claud. We haue beene vp and downeto feeke thee,for we 
arc high proofemelancholie, and would faine hauc it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfethy wit ? 

Bened. Itisin my fcabberd, fhatl drawe it? 

Prince Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide? pha, 

Clard. Neuer any did fo,though very many haue been bez 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawe,as wee doe the minttrels, 
draw to pleafure vs. 


Prince Aslamanhoncftman he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry ? 
(land, W hat,courage man : what theu gh earekilda catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care” 
Benad. Sir, 1 thal’ meete your wit inthe careere , and you 
charge it againft me, I pray you chufe another fubic 
(land. N ay then give himanother {taffe,this laft was broke 
croffe. fag 
Priace By thislicht he chaunges more and. more, thinke 
he beangry indeed. - 
Claud. fhe be,heknowes how to turne his girdle, 
Bened. . Shall l{peake a word in your care 2 
(land. Godblefte mefroma challenge. 
_ Bened. Youarea villaine, Tieaft not, I willmake it good 


howe you dare, with what you dare, and when youdare: doe 
~ Meeright,or I will proteft your cowardife ‘you haue killd 2 


fweete 


| 
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{weeete Lady, and her death fhall fallheauiteon you, fet me 
heare from you. 
Claud. Well I wil meetyou,o I may haue good cheare._ 
Prince What,a feaft, a feaft? 
Claud. 1 faith Ithanke him he hath bid metoa calues head 
& a capon, the which if I doe not carue moft curioufly,fay my 


_kniffe's naught, {hall I not find a woodcocke too? 


Bened, Six your wit ambles well, it goes eafily. 

Prince Ve tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
day:I {aid thou hadfta fine witte, true faid the,a fine little one: 
no faid Ia great wit: right faies the, a great grofle one:nay faid 
I, a good wit, iuft faid the,it hurts no body:nay faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certaine faid fhe, a wife gentleman:nay faid I,he 
hath the tongues: that I beleeue faid hee, forhe {wore a thing 
to mee on munday night,which hee forfwore on tuefday mor- 
ning, theresa double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did fhee 
an houre together tranf-thape thy particular vertues, yet at laft 
the c6cluded witha figh,thou waft the properft maa in Italy. 

Claud. For the which thee wept heartily and faide (he ca- 
red not. s ‘ 

Prince Yea that the did, butyet forall that, andif the did 
not hate him deadly, fhe would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

(é:ed. All all, and moreouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden, a . 
~ Prince Butwhen fhalt we fet the fauage bulles hornes one — 
the fenfible Beriedicks head? 

(lew, Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 


married man. 


Bened, Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde, I wil leaue 
you now to your goffep-like humor,you breakeiefts as brag- 
wards do their blades, which God be thanked hurtnot : my 
Lord;for your many courtifies I thankeyou, I mutt difcont- 
nue your company, your brotherthe baftard is fled from Mef- 
fina: you haue among you, kild’a fweetand innocent lady:for 
my Lord Lacke-beard, there hee and I thal mect,and till thers. 
peace be wath him, | vi 
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o Prince: Heisin earneft.:. L 


| Clade In moft profound chgae Ed le. warrant you, for 
theJoue of Beatrice. 
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Priace And hath ae nae thee, 


’ Claudio Mott fincerely. , 


Prince. What a pretty. thing matt is when he, goes in, his © 


dublet and hofesandl edues eff ie with UT sles SMped 
Enter Confrables, Co nrade y are Borachio. ' | 
Claudio Heistheia Gianttoan Ape,but welt isan Apea 
Doortofuch aman. . f 
_ Priace Butfoft vou,let me be, plucke vp my heartsand ‘be 
fad, aidhenotfay my brother wasfled?  .. os 
Conft. Come you Gr, ifintticecannot tame you ‘bie (halt 
nere weigh more reafons in herballance, nay, wt youbea 
curfing hy pocrite once,you mutt belooktto, 
Prince How now, two of my brothers mea bound? Boras 
chio one. s 
¢ laedia. Hearken after their offence my Lord... - » 
_ Prince Officers,what oftence haue-thefe men done? ... 
Conff. Mary fir,they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uer they haue fpoken vntruths, fecondarily they are flanders, 


ye 


& 


fixt and laftly, they haue belyed a Lady, thirdly they haue ves 


refied vniuft thinges, and to conclude they are lying knaues.. 

Prince, ‘Firft } aske thee: what they haue done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, fixt and laftly why they are coms 
mitted, andto conclude,what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoned,and in his owne diuifion, and by 
my troth decid onemeaning® wel futed.: , aU 

Prince Who haue you Sionden Tee isan you are thus 
bound to your anfwere? this learned Conftable is too cunning 
to’be vnderftood, whats vour offence ? 

Bor. Sweete prince, let me coe no farther to mine anfwere: 
do you heare me,and let this. Counte killme: [haue deceiued 
euch your very eyes: whatyour wifedoms could not difcouer, 
thefe thallowe foolés baue broghe tolight, who-inthe night 04 


“nerheard me confefii fing to thisn roan, ewe Don iohn your bro- 
—4 


wer incenfed me to flaunder the a Hero, howe you were 
) ae > brought 


La 


abont Nw thi ny. 
brought into the orchard;and fawine court; Margaret ih Hei 
roes earments, how you difgtacdehir. whem youthould marry 
hir:my villany they haue vpon record,which I had ratherfeale 


with my death,then repeate ouer,tomy thainesthe lady is dead 
vpon imine and my maters-falfeaccufation: and briefely, Ide. 


fire nothing but the rewardofavillaine..,. Tye 
Prince Runnes not this fpeech, like “yron through 3 your 
bloud? r ‘ 4) ae 3 ue es é * Jo 9 


(land, Vhaue dronke poifon wiles ha yiterd i it, 
Prince But did my brother fet theeontorthisé 
Bor. Yea,and paidme richly forthe praQileot: ne 
Prince Heiscompofde and nomad lofts eaeheticyer bh 
And fled heisvpon thisvillanie. *«--»,{-. | 
Clau, Sweet Hero, dow thy:image doth ; aphpene le & 
Tn the rare femblanee that Llow'd it firft, Bir Teese wee : 
Conf?, Come, bring away the skint lies na this timex out 
fexton hath reformed Signior Lednaté of the matters and ma- 
fters, donot forget iglpecifi when time and pyaee thal ferue, 


£ 


that Lam art afle. i drs ore: 
Con.2 Here;here comes. umd Gier Signior Recon and the 
fexton too. vant vn eth 0! hea, 
Enter Leonato,bus brother vind the Rios sé \ 
Leonato Whichris > shenidleitiedlet mic fée hiseiesy, > 7 


Thatwhen J note anotheriman like him, . 

» Imay auoide him:which of thefeis he? 
Bor: lfyouwwould-know:your wronger,looke on me. 
Leonato’ Artthow thelauethat with tty rie > ie keilld © 


Mineinnocent child? +: 27) 7 6 eure, eT et.: 
Bor. Yea,euen Talone: =! bell DVN 
Leo, No,not fo villaine,thou belieft thy felfe, theo ik 

Here {tand a paire of hoeanadle men, .: - it ah 

A third is flédthathad a handinite,.,5,. ; . _ “4 

T thanke you Princes formysdaughtets, death: heat 

Record it with your high andworthy deeds,» .- me | 

Twas brauely done, if ‘you bethinke you ofit. 

(laze. Iknow not how to pray your pacience, 

Yet-I muft fpeake,choofe yourreuenge your (cite... ; 


= = 
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Impofe me to what penance your inuention ay 
Can lay vpon my finne,yet finnd] _ 
But in iniftaking. 
Prince By firy foulenorI, 
And yet to fatistie this good old man ; 
I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 
Thatheele enioynemeto,. 

Leonato \ cannot tid you bid my daughter fiucy 
That were impoflible,but I pray you both, 
Pofleflethe people in Meflina here, 

How innocent the died,and if your loue 

Can labour aught in fadinuen: ion, 

Hang heran ep pitaph vpon hertoomb, 

And fing itto her bones, fing it to night: 
Tomorrow morning come you to my houfe, ' 
And fince you could: not be my foninlaw,: - 
Be yet my nephew: smy brother hath a — 
Almoftthe copie of my child thats dead, 

And fhealonc is heyre to both of vs, 
Giucher the right you fhould haue givin nher al if, 
And fo dies my reuenge. 

Claudio O noblefir! : . 
Your ouer kindneffe doth wring teares Geir my 
¥ doembrace your offer and difpofe, 

For henceforth ofpooreClaudio, | 

Leonato Tomorrow then I wilexpeé& your comming, 

Tonight! take my leaue,this naughty man 


___Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 


Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 
Hyredtoitbyyourbrother, ~ 
‘Bor. Noby my foulethe was not, | 
Nor knew not what the did:when the fpoketo me) 
Butalwaycs hath bin iuftandvertuous, - sivjoal 
Inany thing that I do know by her. 
Conft. Moreouter fir, which indeede is not vnder hig “7 
lacke,this plaintiffe heere, the offendour, did call me affe, 
peer youlet it beremembredin hispunifhment, and io 
the 
i! 


— _ 
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but hurt not. 


. about Nothing, 


the watch heard them talke ofone Defozm ed, they fay he 
wearesa key in his earé anda locke hanging by it,and borows 
monie in Gods name,the which he hath vide fo long, & neuer 
paied that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing ~ 
for Gods fake:praie you examine him vpon that point. 
* Leonato Ithanke thee for thy careand honeft pairies. 
Couf?. Your worthip fpcakes like a molt thanifal and re- 
ucrent youth,and I praife God for you, : 
Leon. Theres for thy paines. 
Const, God faue the foundation. 
Leon. Goe, I difcharge thee of thy orifoner, and I thanke 
thee. _ 
Const. Ueauean arrant knaue with your worlhip,which I 
befeech your worthip to correct your felfe,for the example of 
others: God keepe your vorlhip, I with your worllup well, 
God reftore you to health, 
and ifa merie mecting may be wifht,God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. | 
Leon, Vatill to morrow mornin ¢,Lords, farewell. 
Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 
Prince Wewill not faile. | 
Claud. To nicht ilemourne with Hero. 
Lesnato Bring you thefe fellowes on, weeltalke with Mar- 
garet,how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felow. exeunt 
. Emer Benedicke and Margaret, =_ 
Bened. Praiethee fweete miftris Margaret, deferue well at 
my hands.by helping me to the {peech of Beatrice. 
Mar. Wil you then write mea fonnet in praife ofmy beau- 


tie? - 


Bene. Info hicha tile Margaret, that no man liuing fhall | 
come oucrit,forin moft comely trath thou deferueft it, 

Afar, To haue no man come ouer me, why thal I alwaies 
keep below ftaires. ‘ 

ee Thy witis as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth ,itt + 
catches. 


“ar. And your’s,as blunt asthe Fencers foiles , which hit, <= 


I Bexe, 


[— ~- all ; _ 
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A humblie giue youleaueto depart 


_ 


. 


—_ 
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Much adoe 


Bexe. A moft manly witte Margaret, it will not hurta wo- 
man: and fo I pray thee call Beatrice, I-giue thee the buck- 
lers. 

Marg. Giuevs the Gwordes, wee haue bucklers of our 
owne. : 

Bene. If you vie them Narecc you muft putte in the 
pikes with a vice, and they are daungerous weapons for 
maides. 

Mar. Well,] will call Beatrice to you , who I thinke eth 
leoges. Exit (Margarite. 

Rexe. And therefore wil come. The God of loue that fits 
aboue, and knowes mee, andknowesme, how pittifulll de- 
ferue. Imeaneinfinging . butinlouing , Leanderthe good 
fwimmer, Troilus the firtt imploier of pandars, and aw hole 
booke full of thefe quondam carpet-miongers, whofe names 
yet runne finoothly in the euen rode of a blancke verfe , why — 
they were neuer fo truly turnd ouer and ouer as my poore feife 
in lone: mary I cannot fhewit inrime,! haue tried, ican finde 
out no rime to Ladie but babie, aninnocent rime: fox {corne, 
horne,ahard rime:for {choole foole,a babling: rime:very omi- 
nous endings , no, I was not borne vider a timine g plannet, 

nor I eannotwooe in feftiuall termes: fwveete Beatrice wouldft 
thou come when I cald thee? i 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me. 

— Bene. ©. flay buttilithen. . | - 

Beat. Then,isfpoken: fare you wel now,and yet ere I goe, 
let me goe with that [came , which is, with knowing what 
hath patt betweene you and Claudio. 

Bene. Cnely foulew Pees therevpon I will Lat ethee. 

Beat. Foule wordsis but foule wind, and foule winds but 
foule breath and lfoule breath is noifome, therfore 1 wil depart 
vnkilt. : 

Bene. Thouhatt frightedthe word out of nis right fence, 
fo forcible is thy wit, but lmufttel chee plainly, Claudio vnder- 
goes my challenge, and either I muft thortly heare from him, 
ori will fub{cribe bim a coward, and I pray thee now tell - 

Or 
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for which ofmy bad parts didft thou frft falin loue with me? 
. Beat. For them alltogether, which maintaind {0 politique 
“™ a ftate of euil,that they will not admitte any good part to iter- 
; mingle with them:but for which of my good parts did you firtk 
fuffer loue for me? ; 
Bene. Suffer loueta good epithite,I do fuffer loue indeed, 
for Llouetheeagainft my will. © 
Beat. In {pight of your heart I thinke , alas poore heart,if _ 
you fpight it for my fake,I will fpight it for yours, for Fwil ne- 
uct lowe that which my friend hates. 
Bene. Vhou and [ are too wile to wooe peaceably. 
Beat, It appeares notin this confeflion,theres not one wife 
man among twentie that will praife himfelfe. 
; Bene. Anold,an oldinftince Peatrice, that liu d inthe time 
__of good neighbours,ifa man do not ereétin this age his owne 
toomb ere he dies,he fhall liue no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings,and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long isthat thinke you? 

Bene. Queftion, why an hower in clamour anda quarter in 
rhewme, therefore isit moft expedient for the wife, if Don 
worme(his confcience)find no impediment to the contrary,to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertues,as J am to my felffo much 

: for praifing my felfe,who I my felfe will beare witnes is praife 
worthie,and now tell me,how doth your cofin? 
Beat. Verieill. 
Bene. And how do you? 
Beat. Verieill too. 
Bene. Serue God,loue me,and mend, there wil J !eaue you 
too,for here comes one in hafte. - Enter Vrfula. 
Vriula Madam, you muft cometo your vncle,yonders ald 
coile at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac-- 
cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde,and Don foha 
is theauthor of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fently? 
Beat. Will you go heare this newes fignior? 
| Bene. 1 williuein thy heart,die in thy lap, and beburied in 
thy cies:and morcouer,| wil go with thee tothy vncles. exit. 
To | Enter 


; 


Enter (laudss, Prince, and three or foure with tapers. 
Clincias Ys this the mofiument of Leonato? 
Lerd Ytismy Lord. Epitaps. 
Poneto death by flauderous tongues, 
Was the Hero that heerelies: 
Death in guerdon of her wronges, 
____Giues her fame which neuer dies: 
So the life that dyed with fhame, 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 
Praifing hir when I am dead. 
Clatdo Now mufick found & fing your folemne hyine. 
Song Pardon goddefle ofthe night, 
Thofe that flew thy virgin knight, 
_ For the which with fongs of woe, 
Round abouther tombe they goe: 
Midnight afhif{t our mone,help vsto figh & grone. 
Heauily heauily. i : 
Graues yawneand yeeld yourdead, < 
Till death be vttered,. ' 
7 ~ Heauily heauily. (right. 
Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maifters, put your torches out, 
“The wolues haue preied,and looke, the gentle day ; 
¢Before the wheeles of Phcebus, round about : 
‘Dapples the drowfie Eaft with {pots of grey: 
Thanks to you al, and leaue vs, fare you well. 
Clanaia Good morrow mafters,eachk his fevuerall way. - 
Prince Come letvs hence,and put on other weedes, 
And then to Leonatoes we will goe. © 
Clazcio And Hymennow with luckier iffue fpeeds, _ 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. . exeunt. 
Exter Lesnato,Beneawck, Margaret Urfula ola wan,Frier Hero. 
Frier VAd Fnotteltyou fhee was tnnocent? | 
~ Leo. Soare the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this, 
| Although againit her will as it appeares, Gn 


wis J 


| ; , —— 
NT APOE SN otbing. 
| In the true courfe ofall the queftion. | 
Old Wel, Lam glad thatali things forts fo well, 
Bened, And foam I,being elfe by faith enforlt 
. To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 
* Leo, Well daughter,and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by your felues, 
And when fend for you come hither masked: 
The Prince and Claudio promifde by this howre 
T ovifite me,you know yout office brother, 
i You mutt be father to your brothers daughter, 
: And giue her to young Claudio. . Exeunt Ladies. 
Old Which will doe with confirmd cowatenance. 
: Bened, Frier,I muftintreate your paines,! thinke. 
Frier "Fo doe what Signior ? 
. Bened, Tobind me,or vndo me,one of them: 
. Signior Leonato,truth itis good Signior, 
- Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 
Leo, Thfteye my daughter lent her,tis moft true. 
Bened, And Ido with an eye of loue requite her. 
Leo, Thefight whereof I thinke you had from ine, 
From Claudio and the Pritice, but whats your will? 
Bewed, Youranfwerefiris enigmaticall, | 
. But for my wil, my willis, your good will 
May ftand with ours,this day to be conioynd, 
In the {tate of honorable marriage, 
; Inwhich (good Frier) I fhal defire your help, 
. 4) Leo. My heart is with your liking. 
Frier And my helpe. * 
. : Heere comes the Prince and Claudio, 
et Enter Prince, and ( landio, andtwo or three other, 
Prince Good morrow to this faire aflembly, 
Leo, Good morrow Prince,good morrow Claudio: 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined, 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 
Claud, We hold my mind were fhean Ethiope, 
_ Leo Callher foorth brother, heres the Frier ready, - 
P, Good morrow Bened,why whats the matter? 
13 That 
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~That you haue fuch a Februarie face, ‘ ™ | 
-So full of froft,of ftorme,and clowdineffe. i 
(taud, Vthinke he thinkes vpon the fauage bull: | 
Tuth feare not man.weeletip thy homes with gold, : | 
_,  Andall Europa fhall reioyce at thee, 
As once Europa did atluftie ‘oue, 
When he would play the noble beaft inloue. 
Bene. Bull Ioue fir had an amiable lowe, 
And fome fuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers cowe, 
And gota calfe in that fame fice feate, 
Mudhlike to you,for you haue iuft his bleate, 
Enter brother,Hero,teatrice,Aargaret,Urfula. 
(lan. For this lowe you:here comes other recknings. 
W hichis the Lady I muft (ize vpon? \ 
Leo. This fameis fhe,and I do giue you her. 
Claud. Why then thees mine,(weet,let me fee your face. 
Leon. No that you fhall not till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier,and {weareto marry hir. | 
Claud. Giueme your hand before this holy Frier, 
Tam your husband ifyou hke ofme, 
Hera And when I liu’d 1 was your other wife, 
_ And when you loued, you were my other hasband. 
“Claud. Another Hero. =~ 
._ Hero Nothing certainer, . . 
One Hero died defilde,but I do liue, : 
And furely as I five,I am a maide. : 


Prince The former Hero, Herothatisdead. - : 
Leon. She dicd my Lord,but whiles her flaundet ku'd 
Frier All this amazement can I qualifie, 

When after that the holy rites are ended, | 
Ile tell you largely of faire Heroes death, ‘aS 
Meane time let wonder feeme familiar, 


And to the chappell let vs prefently, J ) 


* 


Ben. Softand faire Frier,which is Beatrice? 
Beat, J anfwer to that name,whatis your will? 
Bene. Do not you loue me? 
Beat, Why no,no more then reafon. , 
3 7 eS Beve. 


= ~~? 


ati atte 


about NCcthing, = = 


Bene. Why then your vncle, and the prince, and Claudio, ~ 


‘Haue beene deceiued, they {wore you did. 
Beat. Donotyouloue me? 
Bene. Troth no,nomore then reafon. 
Beat. Why thenmy cofin Margaret and Vrfula 
Are much deceiu'd,for they did {weare you did. 
Bene. They {wore that you were almoft ficke for me. 
Beat. They {wore that you were welnigh dead for me. 
Bexe. Tis no fuch matter,then you do not loue me, 
Beat. No truly,butin friendly recompence. rs 
Leon. Come cofin,] am fare you louethe gentleman. 


(lan. Andilebefwornevpon't, thathelouesher, © © 


For heres a paper written in his hand, 
. A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 

Fafhioned to Beatrice. . 

Hero Andheres another, — 

Writ in nay cofins hand,ftolne from her pocket, 
Containing her affeétion vnto Benedicke. 
Bene, A miracle,heres our owne hands againft our hearts: 

come, will haue thee,but by this light I take thee for pittie. _ 

Beat. Iwould not denie you,but by this good day, I yeeld 
vpon great perfwafion,*and partly to faue your life, for I was 
told, you wereina confumption, | : 

Leon, Peace I will {top your mouth, 

__ Prince How doft thou Benedicke the married man? 

Bene, Ile tel thee what prince:a colledge of witte-crackers 
cannot flout me out of my humour, doftthou think I care for 
a Satyre oran Epigramme? no, if4 man willbe beaten with 
braines, a fhall weare nothing hanfome about him: in briefe, 
fince I doe purpofe to marrie, 1 will think nothing to anie pur- 
pofe that the world can {aie againft it, and therfore peuer flout 
at me,for what I haue faid againft it: for manisa giddiething, 
and thisis my conclufion: for thy part Claudio, I did thinke 
to haue beaten thee. but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, 
liue vnbruifde,and loue my coufen, L 

Claw, Lhad wel hopte thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 


that I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy fingle life, to make 


thee 
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_*  theea double dealer,which out of queftion thou wilt be,ifmy 
~ ¢gofin'do notlooxe exceeding narrowlytot ; 


- “ie OS 
Bene, Come, come,weare iends,lets havea dance erewe 
‘are mariedjthat we may lighten out own hearts,and our wiues 


- heeles. - . ° : ny : 
or Leon. Weelehaue danang afterward, _ "= 
ie é Bene, Firft,ofmy worde, therefore plaie sauficke, Prince, 
| “ thouart fad, gettheea wite, get thee awife, thereis no ftaffe 
__\ morereuerent then onetipt with horne, ' 
ae Ais Enter Meffenger. 


~ eaten’. My Lord,your brother Tohn 1s tanc in flight, 
Bh Abe cvshbwith armed men backeto Meffina. 
*. Bene. Thinke not on him till tomorrow , ile deuife thee 


braue punifhments for him: {trike vp Pipers. _ dances 
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